First Ray of Light 


Pastimes at Dawn 

Nisanta-lila 3:36-6:00 a.m. 


The faint light of the few stars remaining at the end of night cre¬ 
ates a pleasant atmosphere in all directions. Under Vrnda-devi’s 
order, the male and female parrots sing softly to waken Radha- 
Krsna from Their blissful repose. First a flock of female parrots 
swoop down from their nests to awaken Radha with many nectar 
sweet words. Then all the joyful male parrots gladden Krsna by 
waking Him with indescribable poetry. Sometimes Krsna affection¬ 
ately strokes the parrots, which are beyond all illusion. 

The sarikas (female parrots) speak to Radha: “O moon-faced 
maiden! All fear has fled from Your heart now that You lie in the 
embrace of Vrajendranandana. Why do You remain sound asleep 
even at the end of night? At least You can move to another place in 
this kunja, which resounds with swarms of maddened bees. Are 
You not even thinking about what Your elders might level against 
You if they catch You here? 

“O Radhe! Have You forgotten all respect and family reputa¬ 
tion? You should not be lying in this kunja. Quickly give up this 
sleep, which only deprives You of amorous delights, and rise from 
Your flower bed. Just look! The night is almost over. Please return 
to Your home. Don’t cause Your relatives to suffer by staying here. 

“Look, O playful girl! The eastern sky has turned deep crimson 
in imitation of Your reddish lotus feet. And just see how the grace¬ 
ful cakravaki (female heron) quickly reunites with her lover after 
their sorrowful night of separation. 

“The moon, desiring the beautiful luster of Your face, now wants 
to give up her body in disappointment. She is plummeting from a 
high peak of the western mountains to end her life. Can anyone 
prevent this tragedy? 
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“O Sudati! (girl with sparkling white teeth). A swarm of bees, 
drunk from sporting in the laps of the white water lilies, move rest¬ 
lessly toward a cluster of blooming lotuses to engage in a love tryst. 
Because of the time of day the bees have become disinterested in 
the lilies, and have increased their enchantment for the lotus flow¬ 
ers. 

<£ 0 Sumukhi! (beautiful faced girl). Your dearest sakhis , who have 
beautiful smiling lotus faces and hearts full of unlimited bliss, and 
who brought You to this deep, dark pastime cottage in the begin¬ 
ning of the spotless evening, have left their kunjas to come here to 
meet You. 

“O Sumukhi! Please wake up and open Your lotus eyes to see 
the effulgent faces of Your sakhis. They have all assembled here to 
serve You. Due to Your passionate battle. Your clothes and orna¬ 
ments have fallen off and scattered here and there. Your decora¬ 
tions have all been smudged or removed, and Your delicate body is 
bruised. 

“The stars have vanished from the sky, Your pearl necklaces have 
fallen from Your body, and the white flowers have fallen from the 
sephalika trees. Even though all three have lost their ornaments 
with the approaching dawn, only You maintain Your most radiant 
and exquisite beauty. 

“Just as the pearls from Your broken pearl necklace have fallen 
to the ground, the stars have vanished from the sky and now only a 
few remain. Just see! The chaste Arundhati (the morning star, per¬ 
sonified as the wife of Vasistha, one of the seven sages (stars) that 
form the Ursa Major constellation), astonished at seeing You sleep¬ 
ing so long on the chest of Your lover, hides her face within the 
constellation of the Sapta Rsis (seven sages). 

“O Sashimukhi! (moon-faced girl). Just look! Here comes that 
graceful, frolicsome doe named Rangini that You fed with Your 
own hand. Please splash the waves of Your merciful side-long glance 
upon her, for she always brings You great joy. 

“O Krsna-kanta! (lover of Krsna). The minds of the deer are very 
pure and innocent. Thinking that Your reddish lotus feet are ten¬ 
der leaf sprouts, that doe eagerly tries to taste them. Even though 
Your sakhis try to shoo her away with their lotus hands, she does 
not retreat. 

“O Sashimukhi! This playful doe longs to taste the remnants of 
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Your food, and the water that has washed Your lotus feet. But be¬ 
cause You haven’t yet glanced upon her, she is grief stricken and 
sadly gazes at Your moonlike face. Please open Your eyes and cast 
Your sweet glance upon this poor doe, who depends on You for 
her very life. 

“O Radhe! Look, playful Hari is measuring the width of the in¬ 
nocent, love-filled eyes of the doe and comparing them to Yours. 
To remove any doubts of their similarity, Syama compares both by 
using a string of spotless pearls, saying, ‘Very good, indeed!’ ” 

Speaking in this pleasant way, the love-intoxicated sarikas try to 
waken Sri Radhika. After they stop speaking, the parrots and other 
blissful birds fly to the kunja to offer their respects to Sri Krsna. 
The sukas (male parrots), eager to serve Krsna, try to wake Him by 
uttering sweet sounds and speaking beautiful words that are cheer¬ 
ful, pleasing and soothing to the ears and mind. Without hesita¬ 
tion, they sing in sweet voices, speaking attractive words full of deep 
love and affection. Ah! When it is time for the skilled to perform a 
task, there is no confusion. 

The sukas sing, “O ocean of good qualities! Beloved of Radha! O 
sun that reveals the lotus of Vraja. O jeweled mountain peak of 
artistic genius! Glory unto You! O master, what are You thinking 
as You lie here in the kunja , even though the night has ended? 
Why does that flowerbed seem so attractive to You when You know 
it is time for Your family to awaken? 

“Look! Within the flower filled forest a swarm of drunken young 
bees have risen from sleep, and now sport in a cluster of lotuses. 
Who in the world would not be infatuated with such a pleasant 
time of day? In one place the white water lilies’ faces are sad, while 
in another the blue lotuses are smiling brightly (lilies bloom at night, 
lotuses in the day). Somewhere lovers are separating, and some¬ 
where else other lovers are meeting. Is it not time only that deter¬ 
mines one’s happiness or distress in any instance? 

“You are the knower of time, the destroyer of all suffering, the 
friend of everyone and an ocean of good qualities. Even though 
this soft bed of flowers may seem like the pinnacle of pleasure to 
You, still for Your own good You must rise and depart. 

“O Sundara! (beautiful one). Thinking that You are safely sleep¬ 
ing in Your bedroom, mother Yasoda has not been concerned. 
But now that it is time to awaken You, motherly affection will quickly 
bring her to Your bedside. 
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“One peacock, awake and separated from his mate, is aware of 
the time so he wails ‘ke ka 7 in a sweet voice. He has come here just 
to wake You up. How could any intelligent person give up the aus¬ 
picious time for his service to You? 

“Impressed by Your beautiful bodily luster, this peacock shines 
with boundless love for You. He does not lose his tail feathers, 
even in the autumn season, but rather his luster increases. Can 
anyone surrendered to Your lotus feet be distressed at any time or 
place? This intelligent and joyful peacock with a beautiful blue 
throat eagerly spreads his tail, which glistens like a mosaic of glit¬ 
tering jewels. In this way, he pleases You every morning as You 
look on with Your delighted gopis. 

“O fortunate one, may victory be Yours! I offer my obeisances. 
Listen! After watching You sleep for so long, the rooster’s body 
has swollen with bliss and he now clucks loudly to wake You. When 
the appropriate time arrives for one’s personal service, a good ser¬ 
vant is always happy and prepared.” 

In this way, Sri Radha wakens after hearing the sweet charming 
words of the sukas and sarikas. Shortly later, Sri Krsna also awak¬ 
ens, being satisfied with His happy repose. As They discard Their 
drowsiness, Radha-Govinda open Their eyes simultaneously and 
cast wonderful side-long glances at each other. Overwhelmed with 
desire, They become so disturbed that it impedes Their vision of 
each other and makes Them very unhappy. 

Due to the strong embrace of Their arms, Radha and Krsna’s 
bodies become one. Under the influence of„Cupid, They again sa¬ 
vor the incomparable bliss of the previous night in a battle of love. 
Cupid, who carries a bow of flowers, uses the many jeweled needles 
of Their bodily hairs standing erect in ecstasy, and the long color¬ 
ful thread of Their ardent passion to sew together Their effulgent 
bodies in a very rare and special union. 

When Radha-Syama simultaneously yawn, the glitter of Their 
teeth fills ihe atmosphere with indescribable peace. As They gaze 
upon each other, it appears that They are offering mangala arati to 
each other with the shining of Their love-filled eyes. While Radha- 
Syama tightly embrace each other, the fire of love rages within Their 
hearts. The heat of that fire transforms into tears of grief, which 
begin to flow from Their eyes when They anticipate the approach¬ 
ing pain of separation. 
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Moving slowly as if intoxicated, Radha-Syama languidly sit up in 
bed and conscientiously tie Their undergarments. Unable to bear 
Their impending separation, Radha-Syama become extremely af¬ 
flicted, and can neither stand up, nor move from the charming kunja 
because of the unbearable weight of Their sadness and fatigue. All 
glories to the enchanting eyes of Radhika as She slowly rises from 
sleep! Her beautiful blue eyes, lazily rolling about, resemble a pair 
of restless khanjana birds or two blossoming lotus flowers filled 
with the madhvika nectar of Her tears. The attractive dark eyes of 
Syama shine brightly behind His fluttering eyelashes. Filled with 
the nectar of His blissful resting pastimes, Syama’s eyes look like 
two lotus flowers surrounded by a swarm of bees appearing as His 
curly black hair. 

As the eastern horizon turns as red as shiny gunja seeds, the Di¬ 
vine Couple leave the forest grove. Radha-Syama’s beautiful bod¬ 
ies glow with victory from the previous night’s battle of love. Mov¬ 
ing through the cover of darkness, They gaze at each other with shy 
side-long glances. Radha-Syama’s love bed is marked in various 
places with reddish spots of kunkuma and sindura , making it ap¬ 
pear as though drops of blood have fallen from the wounded en¬ 
emy named separation. A flower garland lies like a broken bow 
and a crushed necklace appears like a severed bowstring. That mad 
elephant named Cupid, the king of amorous sports, has also left 
marks of musk and kajjala here and there. Radha’s sakhis and 
manjaris inspect the battlefield of Eros with great delight. 

Each placing the other in his heart; each considering the other to 
be the priceless treasure of his life; each continually bathing the 
other in a flood of the sweet nectar of love, and each incapable of 
bearing a moment’s separation from the other, Radha-Syama run 
through the forest with soft steps as They return to Their homes. 

Due to confusion, Radha-Syama unconsciously dress Themselves 
in each other’s clothes. Radhika dons Syama’s yellow cloth and He 
wears Radha’s blue cloth. They walk through the forest with Their 
arms gently resting on each others’ shoulders. Radhika- 
Krsnacandra, valiant but tired warriors in Cupid’s battle, toss in 
waves of fear as They walk along the forest path thinking that They 
may meet Their slanderous elders. In a very solemn mood They 
carefully watch from the corners of Their eyes. No one saw Them 
in the kunja , in the forest or on the pathway. 
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Because of the naturally affectionate quality oihladini-sakti , Radha- 
Syama delight the eyes of Their gopi friends. Therefore, even the 
dangerous walk home is another pleasure excursion for the Divine 
Couple. 

At the conclusion of the sacrifice to Cupid, Radha-Syama per¬ 
form the auspicious avabhrtha bath. The happy and charming Di¬ 
vine Couple then return to Their individual homes and sleep for 
the remainder of the night. Just as the grievous arrow wounds of a 
warrior can be cured by an expert physician, in the same way, the 
various love marks, which appear on the transcendental forms of 
Radha-Syama during Their amorous affairs, become directly mani¬ 
fest within one following the mood of Their love. 
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Second Ray of Light 


Morning Pastimes 

Pratah-lila 6:00- 8:36 a.m. 


At sunrise, mother Yasoda, abounding with parental affection, 
enters Krsna’s bejeweled bedroom to wake Him up saying, “Oh 
dear boy! Please get up now; the night is over. Just see the beauty , 
of the rising sun. Your young servants are standing here waiting to 
expertly serve You. My child! Manjuvak, Your pet parrot, whom 
You fed with Your own hand, sits blissfully in his golden cage trying 
to lovingly wake You with his sweet voice, saying, 'Jaya! Jay a ! ’ 

“You are feeling lazy because You have been asleep! But now it is 
time to get up!” Saying this, mother Yasoda gently rubs Krsna’s 
body for a short time and then embraces Him in her arms. Hearing 
His mother’s sweet words and feeling her affectionate embrace, 
Krsna considers for a moment and then stretches His limbs, yawns 
and pretends that He is just waking up. Mother Yasoda instructs a 
talented group of devoted boys and girls in their duties and then 
enters her own quarters. 

Krsna’s Waking and Morning Duties 

While Krsna rouses from sleep His eyes look very beautiful as 
they repeatedly open and close. It appears like He is half awake 
and half asleep. Nidra-devi, the goddess of sleep, seems reluctant 
to leave Him due to the pain of separation. The very fortunate 
young servant girls then perform aratika by slowly moving a splen¬ 
did ghee lamp inlaid with auspicious jewels before Krsna. The joy¬ 
ful young male and female servants become absorbed in various 
services. The boys have beautiful turbans tied on their heads, and 
necklaces sway on everyone’s chests. Their bodies are as fragrant 
as lotus pollen, and they wear colorful garments of dark blue, green, 
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white, red and yellow colors. They are all adorned with the no¬ 
blest of qualities. 

Rising from bed, Krsna sits gracefully upon a beautiful footstool 
that is illuminated by four different jewels. With cheerful hearts all 
the male and female servants begin to serve Krsna. As the male 
servants pour a stream of camphor-scented water into His cupped 
palms, Krsna slowly washes the lotus-whorl of His face. After dry¬ 
ing His face and hands with a soft, fine piece of cloth, Krsna beams 
a gentle smile and takes a soft tooth-brushing twig from His ser¬ 
vants. While Krsna gently brushes His teeth, which reflect the radi¬ 
ance of His jeweled finger ring, His earrings swing back and forth 
to fill the eyes of all with happiness. 

Krsna holds the two ends of a jeweled, golden tongue-scraper 
with His thumbs and forefingers and cleanses His tongue, reddened 
from chewing tambula. A sparkling diamond bracelet caresses 
Krsna’s wrist. Krsna then calmly cleanses His face with pure water 
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and dries it. Casting a charming glance from His restless eyes, Krsna 
makes the splendid mirror before Him bear witness to all this. 
Holding a ruby-inlaid comb in her lotus-bud hand, one seva-dasi, 
servant girl, with an innocent smile gently combs Krsna’s hair. The 
comb and her bangles tinkle sweetly as she moves her hand. As the 
day begins, one servant, who is expert in the fine arts, removes 
Krsna’s nightclothes and dresses Him in fresh ones. He then washes 
and dries Krsna’s lotus feet, and deftly wraps a turban around His 
head. 

Upon completing His morning duties, Krsna quickly goes to the 
gigantic goshala to milk the cows. Afterwards, Krsna and all His 
dear friends, who are similar in nature to Him, head to the jewel- 
bedecked wrestling arena. Eager to engage in their cherished daily 
pastime, they joke and laugh along the way. Krsna pairs off with 
opponents of the same age and fights fearlessly locking hand-to- 
hand and arm-to-arm. With great displays of individual strength, 
anger and boasting they wrestle with each other; sometimes jump¬ 
ing in front; sometimes attacking from the side, and sometimes 
circling around, darting forward and back with amazing skill. 
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Krsna’s Massage, Bath and Dressing 

After resting a while, Krsna and a few of His friends, who have 
accumulated heaps of pious credits, and who are like the roots of 
the tree of transcendental virtues, enter the massage parlor to be 
massaged with oil by some affectionate, sweetly smiling servants. 
These servants are not only skilled in the art of massage, but they 
are also expert at telling tales and composing verses. Krsna feels 
great satisfaction as they rub His body with costly aromatic oils. 
These boundlessly fortunate masseurs, who are praised even by 
Krsna’s dearest friends, massage Madhava’s entire body from head 
to toe, always careful to rub neither too firmly nor too gently. After 
dispelling Krsna’s fatigue by the oil massage, the servants massage 
Him with a soft, finely ground mixture of fragrant saffron and cam¬ 
phor. 

A group of young female servants (kumara dasis) then wash 
Krsna’s hair with a decoction of yogurt and amalaki juice. They 
bathe lotus-eyed Krsna with camphor-scented water poured from 
crystal and golden pots. One dasi , glowing with intense affection, 
repeatedly squeezes the decoction from Krsna’s hair with a piece 
of cloth. Someone else rubs Krsna’s soft limbs with her gentle hands, 
and another girl pours water from a golden pitcher with a spout. 

Afterwards, some of the male servants complete Krsna’s bath by 
pouring water over His head from an auspicious conch shell. Then 
they carefully dry Krsna’s body with towels. First, they affection¬ 
ately rub Krsna with soft, finely woven pieces of damp cloth. Then 
they dry Him with soft white towels. One gently smiling servant 
skillfully dries the water from Krsna’s hair with many small towels. 
Another boy deftly replaces the wet towel on Madhava’s hips with 
a dry one. 

One boy quickly arrives with two fresh silken garments the color 
of molten gold. Another boy removes the towel from Krsna’s hips 
and dresses Him in this fresh cloth. After washing Krsna’s lotus 
feet, they sit Him upon a beautiful gem-studded bench. One young 
servant boy stands behind Krsna to expertly dress His locks of hair. 
Over and over in various ways he strokes and arranges Madhava’s 
lustrous hair with a jeweled comb. He then gracefully parts Krsna’s 
hair and binds the halves with a strip of silken cloth. The rich black¬ 
ness of Krsna’s hair is enhanced against the light background of 
His fine garment. Together they appear like a black snake that has 
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just shed his outer skin. Whose eyes would not become captivated 
upon gazing at Krsna’s hairstyle? Krsna’s glossy hair is naturally 
curly, but after bathing His locks become straight. One expert ser¬ 
vant boy again forms them into elegant ringlets. 

Using a mixture of saffron and sandalwood paste, he decorates 
Krsna’s beautiful forehead with a circular tilaka mark that looks 
just like the full moon. Afterwards, Krsna dons His beautiful deep- 
blue Kaustubha gem, the king of all jewels, which is even more 
splendid than a ruby, emerald, diamond or sapphire. One servant 
drapes incomparably attractive strands of pearls around Krsna’s 
neck. One strand rests on Krsna’s broad chest, one hangs to His 
navel, and another reaches to His knees. A servant attaches Krsna’s 
makara kundala (shark-shaped earrings), whose splendor increases 
the luster of His cheeks. Krsna had previously worn these earrings, 
but during His bathing festival they had gotten wet, so they were 
removed, dried and again brought to Him. 

One servant adorns Krsna with an attractive jeweled pendant hung 
upon a silken mangala-sutra (lucky thread). He bedecks Krsna with 
armlets inlaid with emeralds and other stones, and puts bracelets 
upon His wrists. Another servant slips a splendid faultless ruby on 
Krsna’s ring finger. The reddish hue of the gem transforms by con¬ 
tacting the bluish luster of Krsna’s skin. He puts a splendid and 
colorful jeweled seal-ring on Krsna’s forefinger. 

A servant wraps a brilliant yellow, diamond-studded cummerbund 
around Krsna’s waist, and a string of bells adorned with sparkling 
rubies around His hips. Just above Krsna’s lotus feet another ser¬ 
vant attaches a pair of tinkling ankle bells, inlaid with diamonds 
and illumined by the gleaming of Krsna’s moonlike toenails. Then 
he lovingly holds up a splendid jeweled mirror before Krsna’s shin¬ 
ing moonlike face. 

Meanwhile, one servant, bearing the order of King Nanda, enters 
Krsna’s dressing room and announces, “Hey Krsna! Your father 
requests You to donate thousands of cows to the local brahmana 
community.” Obeying His father’s order, sweet-faced Krsnacandra, 
who is a treasure house of good qualities, binds His hair with a 
turban and dons His yellow upper cloth. After sipping water for 
purification, Krsna offers thousands of cows in charity within His 
sanctified mind. 
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So Krsna will not feel any inconvenience while waiting for her 
delicious cooking to be finished, mother Yasoda sends over a tasty 
snack. After eating the mixture of butter, yogurt, milk and cream 
sprinkled with particles of camphor, Krsna, whose face outshines 
the full moon, then sips water and chews some betel-nuts while 
leaning on the shoulder of an intimate friend. 

Radhika’s Bath and Dressing 

The beautiful and affectionate sakhis of Radha automatically wake 
up at the end of night. Bubbling with eagerness to serve their be¬ 
loved Kisori, they quickly leave their homes and assemble outside 
Radha’s bedroom. One sakhi brings a seat inlaid with diamonds, 
and another brings an attractive footrest. Others bring vessels of 
water for washing Radha’s face, along with the ingredients and 
implements for brushing Her teeth. Radha rises from bed and sits 
upon a golden seat. Because She has just awakened, Her clothing 
and hair are disheveled. All of Radha’s sakhis enjoy seeing Her 
place Her dainty lotus feet upon the opulent foot rest. Radhika’s 
eyes roll with drowsiness and Her body radiates waves of splendor 
as She greets Her dear associates. 

The lotus-faced sakhis , who assist Radha in the amorous arts, 
slowly pour camphor-scented water into Radha’s cupped hands 
from a golden pitcher. Sri Radha sips the water, rinses Her mouth 
and then expels the water. By the touch of Her lotus hand the wa¬ 
ter turns crimson red. After wiping Her mouth with a fine white 
cloth, Radha brushes Her attractive teeth with a toothbrush twig, 
and removes the red betel-nut stains from Her tongue with a golden 
tongue scraper. Radha rinses Her mouth again with clear water. 
As She sits upon the gem-studded throne, Radha brightens the 
room with Her radiant smile. 

Lalita-sakhi removes all the marks left from Cupid’s battle from 
Radha’s body with a piece of fine cloth. Then she removes Radha’s 
sweet-smelling nightclothes and puts on a garment to cover Her 
during Her oil massage. Another dear sakhi removes the veil from 
Radha’s head and loosens Her shiny black hair. The bangles on 
her arms jingle together while she affectionately arranges Srimati’s 
tresses with a jeweled comb. 

After washing Radhika’s lotus feet, one expert sakhi holds up a 
mirror before Her lotus face. She then lovingly rubs Radha’s body 
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with sweetly scented reddish oil. This sakhi becomes slightly bashful 
whenever she sees a part of Radhika’s gorgeous form after re¬ 
moving some clothing. Therefore, after rubbing that part of 
Srimati’s body with oil, the sakhi immediately covers it. After 
Radha’s body is covered with oil, Her affectionate pure-hearted 
sakhis massage Her from head to toe. Then they anoint Kisori with 
a pleasant powder composed of camphor mixed with musk, saffron 
and sandalwood. 

One intimate sakhi cleanses Radha’s hair with pure, fragrant 
amalaki juice. Afterwards, she affectionately rinses Radha’s hair 
with gentle streams of clear water poured from a golden pitcher. 
Lalita and Visakha, standing on either side of Sumukhi Radha, 
slowly bathe Her with camphor-scented water, which is just the 
right temperature, from pitchers inlaid with rows of diamonds. 
Another sakhi wraps Radha’s beautiful tresses in a towel and 
squeezes out the excess water. Removing the towel, she spreads 
out Radha’s hair with her fingers and wraps it once again. 

Using a soft cloth, one fortunate gopi rubs Radhika’s moonlike 
face, while others dry Her neck and ears. Other sakhis dry Radha’s 
full breasts, beautiful back and lovely graceful armsA)n tgopi wraps 
a dry towel around Radhika’s hips and removes Her wet undergar¬ 
ment. After completely drying Radha’s hips by gently rubbing the 
towel with her hands, the gopi then replaces it with a charming red 
petticoat. A talented sakhi dries all the water from Radhika’s splen¬ 
did breasts, and then carefully ties on a fine gem-studded silken 
bodice that was expertly sewn by Radha’s artistic girlfriends. Radha’s 
delicate, ruffled red petticoat is as effulgent as the sun. Upon that 
Radhika dons a golden-threaded dress that kisses the tips of the 
toes of Her lotus feet. A gopi ties a beautiful silk cloth, which is 
adorned with two pendants made of sparkling pearls and diamonds, 
around Radha’s waist. Drawn together in different places, the shape 
of this cummerbund resembles that of a lotus flower. 

The sakhis then sit Radha on a gem-studded seat covered with 
soft cloth to joyfully wash Her lotus feet, and adorn Her with many 
auspicious ornaments. Using jeweled combs and their fingers, the 
sakhis repeatedly spread Radha’s tresses and perfume them with 
the smoke of black sandalwood incense. The gopis then curl 
Radhika’s beautiful locks that had become straight from Her bath. 
Someone paints charming musk tilaka on Srimati’s forehead and 
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vermilion in the part of Her hair. One sakhi places a beautiful 
ornament upon Radha’s hair part that is more brilliant than a 
host of diamonds. 

One sakhi ties a diamond bathed by the hue of a chaplet of fresh 
malati flowers on Radhika’s head. With a red silken string she then 
binds Radha’s hair into a bun, which glows with a sparkling dia¬ 
mond and two pendulant strings of pearls. One sakhi places upon 
each of Radha’s ears a beautiful ornament made of a large circular 
pin fastened to a small golden pin piercing the middle of Her ear. 
The colorful precious stones set in this charming ear ornament cast 
glittering reflections in all directions. One sundari , beautiful girl, 
places a shimmering string of tiny pearls on Radha’s forehead just 
below the edge of Her hair. Another sakhi places two elegant dia¬ 
mond earrings upon Radhika’s lovely ears. 

One sakhi decorates Radharani’s eyes with kajjala and rasanjana 
(vitriol of copper), which make Radha’s eyes appear like a pair of 
Cupid’s arrows. The single pearl fastened in Her right nostril re¬ 
flects the red and blue tints of Radha’s lips and eye cosmetics. One 
sakhi adorns Radhika’s graceful neck with a string of gleaming pearls 
that hangs over Her blue silk sari. Resembling a broad smile, this 
string of pearls fills Her sakhis with delight. 

One sakhi ties jeweled armlets midway upon Radha’s upper arms 
and other jeweled bracelets midway on Her forearms. Then the 
sakhi ties a beautiful, multicolored “lucky thread” around Radha’s 
wrist, which is spun of silk and illuminated by the jewels of Her 
bracelets. One sakhi slips a ring on the little finger of Radha’s right 
hand and rings on four fingers of Her left hand. Another sakhi 
places a beautiful necklace containing a splendid golden locket over 
Radha’s breasts. One sakhi ties a jeweled sash around Radhika’s 
belly and a diamond belt below that. 

A gopi fixes beautiful jeweled rings on Radhika’s toes and anklets 
on Her ankles. Another sakhi ties jeweled-studded ankle bells on 
the upper part of Radhika’s feet. Someone else holds up a dia¬ 
mond mirror before Radha to show Her the gopis ’ fine artistry. 
After decorating every part of Radhika’s auspicious body, and judg¬ 
ing that it is a most delightful sight, they drape a fine woolen shawl 
over Radhika’s shoulders. The incomparable excellence of Radha’s 
beautiful body eclipses all beauty in the three worlds. 

Fragrant, beautifully dressed and lavishly ornamented. 
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Radha stands amidst Her sakhis. Suddenly a famous most trusted 
sakhi sent by Vrajesvari Yasoda arrives and speaks some very pleas¬ 
ing words: “O beautiful Radhika! Krsna’s mother Yasoda loves You 
dearly. So she sent me here to with a message for You. Please listen 
carefully to mother Yasoda’s request: ‘Please come to my house 
with Your virtuous expert sakhis , and cook a variety of dishes for 
the pleasure of Krsna.’ 

“Now listen! You girls are all respectable, humble, pious and ex¬ 
pert in cooking. You have firm devotion to Krsna, and you are dedi¬ 
cated maidservants of Vraja’s queen Yasoda. Therefore O noble 
girls, what I say is right. It is quite proper that you should go to 

Yasoda’s house and cook breakfast for Krsna!” 

• • • 

After hearing these words, Radharani, the embodiment of all 
Laksmis, becomes completely blissful and then gracefully walks to 
Nandagrama to cook for Krsna. Arriving at Nandagrama, beauti¬ 
ful Radha humbly bows down before Krsna’s mother. Yasoda greets 
Radha, clasps Her lotus hand and immediately takes Her to Rohini, 
who is in charge of the cooking. Youthful Radha offers respects to 
Rohini, the mother of Balarama, and enters the kitchen with Yasoda 
and Rohini. Radhika respectfully greets the kitchen staff with sweet 
words and a gentle smile. Radha becomes very happy seeing all the 
necessary ingredients and utensils for cooking ready and waiting. 

After looking at the different kinds of pumpkins, potatoes, yams, 
arums, turnips, bottle gourds, eggplants, radishes, kidney beans, 
ladyfingers, green bananas, plantain flowers, spinach, cucumbers, 
chickpeas, and innumerable types of greens, Radhika assigns each 
of the clever sakhis an appropriate tasty dish to make for Krsna’s 
pleasure. The kitchen maids know exactly which vegetables are most 
suitable for each of the different dishes to be prepared. So they 
begin to cut and chop them up in the proper ways. Meanwhile, the 
vraja-sundaris grind cardamom, clove, black pepper, ginger, nut¬ 
meg, mace, cinnamon, cumin, coconut pulp, black and white mus¬ 
tard seeds, rice, dahl beans and turmeric. The ground powders are 
stored in golden cups with tight-fitting lids covered with cloths. 

Pure-hearted Radha then sets Her heart on the pastime of cook¬ 
ing. Beautiful Radhika puts aside any unnecessary ornaments and 
clothing, and then washes Her lotus hands and feet. With great 
respect and eagerness Radha joins Rohini Ma at the best of kitchen 
stoves to begin cooking. At Rohini Ma’s signal, the girls place nicely 
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cut pieces of wood into the fires, and set artistically crafted cook¬ 
ing pots of copper, brass and silver on top of the ovens. 

The fires produce no smoke and blaze a brilliant red without any 
need for fanning. Only a little moisture sizzles from the burning 
wood. Whenever salt is needed for the various dishes, the maidser¬ 
vants put just the right amount into Radha’s hand. The leaves are 
cooked in mustard oil to produce the correct variety of taste. Two 
kinds of preparations are made by mixing ground mustard, ginger 
and coconut with jackfruit seeds. Many excellent preparations are 
made using pumpkin, potato, kachu and radish. One preparation 
contains mustard, ginger, and bitter leaves fried in mustard oil. 

A tasty dish is made from small pieces of eggplant cooked with 
mung dahl patties along with ground ginger and pieces of coconut 
fried in mustard oil. Small pieces of eggplant, yam, kakarola , ba¬ 
nana flower, mana, kachu , patola and white pumpkin are dried, 
skewered and deep fried. Eggplant, green banana, coconut, chick 
peas and mung dahl patties are mixed along with pepper and sugar 
to create two different dishes in huge quantities, one spicy and the 
other sweet. A soup with an excellent aroma is made from beans 
mixed with coconut and prthu root mixed with lots of ghee, hing, 
ginger and raw sugar. Another dish is made by mixing finely ground 
coconut, sugar syrup, milk and mung dahl. A delicious mung soup 
is produced by spicing it cardamom, clove, pepper, hing and gin¬ 
ger. 

One soup is made using skinned, whole mung beans, which are 
boiled, mixed with milk, and spiced with cardamom, clove, pepper, 
hing and sugar. With unrivaled expertise Radha prepares a fourth 
soup in large quantity from husked beans and chopped radish with 
lots of ghee, hing and pepper. She selects the best banana flowers, 
and finely chops them after discarding the fibers. Cooking them 
with milk, hing and pepper, Radha makes a dish called marica. She 
makes another dish by dicing mand and rasih. Radha skins some 
unripe jack fruits and cooks them with dahl patties, hing, pepper 
and other spices. 

She slices a bottle gourd in long, fine strips, boils it in water and 
milk and stirs it until it thickens. By adding sugar, pepper, cumin, 
hing and other spices Radha produces another delectable dish. 
Radha makes a sour yogurt dish by mincing ripe pumpkin, frying it 
in mustard oil, spicing it with ginger, hing and anise, and adding 
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* * * 


thickened buttermilk. She cuts radish and puru into circles and 
cooks them in yogurt and black sugar. Radhika creates another 
sour preparation by adding tamarind to this dahl. 

Chickpea flour, yogurt, turmeric and citron juice are mixed and 
formed into soft, attractive balls called kanjika ban . Radha makes 
yet another sour preparation by mixing green mango with mustard 
seeds and frying it in ghee. A sweet and sour preparation is pro¬ 
duced by mixing ripe mango with water, sugar and milk. Radhika 
combines roasted sesame with dried mango to make another sour 
preparation. One spectacular dish is made from toasted sesame 
and cinnamon. Green and ripe mangos are mixed with sweetened 
milk and king to produce more sour dishes. 

Thus Radha cooks innumerable preparations with enticing aro¬ 
mas for the pleasure of Krsna, Balarama, Nanda and Yasoda. She 
places the pots of finished items on jeweled and golden trays after 
covering them with gold and jewel in-laid lids. While the maidser¬ 
vants fan Her, Radha makes sweets and cakes and engages Her 
sakhis in various sevas. Cakes are prepared from coconut, rice, 
roasted sesame and milk. Warm filtered water is poured over these, 
and then they are left covered. After adding condensed milk these 
cakes will be called “citra” 

An exotic huge sweet ball named sara dugdha kupi is prepared 
from cream mixed with pepper, camphor and raw sugar. Varieties 
of pistakas are produced using mung dahl and other ingredients. 
Jilavika , mathahari, puru, pupa, gaja, nadi and sarasvati are also 
made. The talented sakhis also make khaicura , dadimaka , 
sarkarapalamukta, and ladduka. They make laddu from condensed 
curdled milk. They also make manohara, hamsakeli , sobharika, 
daibada, ghola bada y attakeli, and veni (wheat noodles cooked in 
milk and sugar). With great speed and skill Radha and Her sakhis 
make candrakanti, lalita, amrtapuli and many other excellent sweets. 
Lalita and other sakhis prepare milk, yogurt, butter, butter milk, 
sarabhaji, srikhanda and many other edibles and flavorful drinks. 



Third Ray of Light 


Morning Pastimes 

Pratah-lila 6:00-8:36 a.m. 


Entering the Dining Hall 

Colorful festoons and tapestries fill the royal dining hall with 
festive vibrations. Many jeweled-in laid bowls of vegetable prepa¬ 
rations sit along the edge of the gem-studded dining tables. Be¬ 
hind the vegetables are numerous bowls of delicious sweets, and 
rows of milk products arrayed in golden bowls. Radha’s sakhis 
create a wonderful atmosphere by artistically arranging the prepa¬ 
rations in a half circle and other designs. In the middle of every¬ 
thing they place a golden platter containing a huge mound of aro¬ 
matic white rice dripping with ghee. On the right side there is a 
plate of condiments containing ghee, lemon slices, pickles, ginger, 
mango and mustard sauce. There are jugs of camphor-scented 
drinking water waiting next to the condiments. 

Upon seeing Radha’s expertise in cooking and the amazing ar¬ 
rangements of the sakhis , mother Yasoda sends a nurse to bring 
Krsna and Balarama. Being called by the nurse, Krsna and Balarama 
eagerly walk to the hall. 

The Breakfast 

Krsna, wearing splendid yellow cloth, offers respects to mother 
Yasoda, and under her direction allows some young girls to wash 
His feet and offer water for rinsing His mouth. Yasoda reels with 
joy upon seeing this. Krsna sits down and becomes completely as¬ 
tonished to see all the delectable preparations. Then Krsna, His 
brahmana friend Madhumangala, Balarama and the cowherd boys 
accept water in their hands ( arghya ) as part of the dining ritual. 
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• * • 

The water in Krsna’s hand turns red from the radiance of His 

• • ♦ 

lotus palm. The boys start eating after various mothers pronounce 
blessings: “May this meal turn into nectar!” 

Rohini and mother Yasoda serve the food in the proper order 
and Krsna eats accordingly. The food preparations taste so good 
that Krsna cannot stop eating them once He starts. Although Krsna 
desires and has the ability to devour each item, He is afraid that 
His onlookers may criticize Him for being a glutton. Therefore, 
He only tastes a little of each preparation. 

Balarama and other cowherd boys loudly praise the expertise of 
the cooking. Krsna keeps quiet, but within His mind He repeats, 
“Very delicious, very delicious.” There are many preparations in 
huge quantities, and after sampling a little payasa (sweet milk rice) 

Krsna wants to eat them all. 

• ♦ • 

To satisfy Yasoda and attract the attention of that expert cook 
named Radha, Krsna eats the spinach and other items with great 
gusto. Krsna’s jokes and sweet words give immense pleasure to all 
His friends. Krsna says, “Listen boys, Eat! Eat! Don’t leave any¬ 
thing behind!” Although Krsna eats each vegetable preparation 
with a little rice. His greed to enjoy each item remains unsatisfied. 
While praising each of His favorite cakes and milk sweets, Krsna 
eats them with great happiness. . O 

Mother Yasoda and Rohini implore Krsna, “Eat more, eat more,” 
But Krsna pretends to be full, though internally He can never be 
satisfied. After finishing His meal Krsna washes and dries His lo¬ 
tus feet, hands and mouth. Then He chews some spices and tambula 
before lying down on a soft bed suitable for the gods. As Krsna 
happily sleeps, Visakha and others*take a cue from Radha to col¬ 
lect Krsna’s remnants in a bowl and distribute them to the young 
male and female servants. 

The sakhis ponder, “How can Radha take Krsna’s remnants when 
Nanda, Yasoda and their friends have not yet eaten?” The sakhis 
wait patiently beside Radha, even though they want to take Her to 
the resting place and massage Her lotus feet to remove the fatigue 
of cooking. Understanding the mood of the sakhis , Yasoda says, 
“Take Radha to the resting room now, and later I will call Her to 
the dining room.” The sakhis quickly escort Radha to Her room so 
She can see Krsna leaving for the forest. 


Purvahna-lila 8:36-10:48 a.m. 
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Forenoon Pastimes 

Purvahna-lila 8:36-10:48 a.m. 

Going to the Forest 

Krsna’s handsome cowherd boyfriends named Subala, Amsu, 
Varuthapa, Devaprastha and Sridama, and His very powerful friends 
Visala,Vrsabha, Stoka-Krsna and Arjuna, who all have similar na¬ 
tures as Krsna, gather in Nanda’s courtyard before accompanying 
Krsna to the forest. After bathing, cleansing their bodies and eat¬ 
ing sumptuously, all the cowherd boys look robust and radiant. They 
wear peacock feathers in their hair, and hold flutes, sticks and ropes 
for tying the calves. They are ornamented with fruits and flowers, 
colored clay, ankle bells and gunja berries. With great enthusiasm 
they call out to Krsna, “Hey sakhal All glories to You. Now wake 
up and let’s go play in the forest!” 

Hearing His friends’ appeal, Krsna rises from bed, rubs His lotus 
eyes and discards His sleeping clothes. After bathing, Krsna dresses 
suitably for playing in the forest and herding the cows. Syama wears 
a most attractive iridescent peacock feather and a string of shiny 
red gunja berries in His topknot. Sapphire earrings and clusters of 
punnaga flowers adorn His ears. Necklaces of pearl and gunja ber¬ 
ries hang on Krsna’s broad chest. Thus attired in yellow cloth and a 
variety of ornaments, Krsna looks marvelous as He prepares to 
enter the forest. Following the order of Nanda and Yasoda, the 
cowherd boys also accept more ornaments and clothing, and then 
walk behind Krsna in a jolly mood. They also bring along some 
boxes of tambnla and jeweled inlaid water jugs. 

Now that the cows have been milked in the presence of Nanda 
Maharaja, Krsna orders the servants to lead the calves to a sepa¬ 
rate area. The cows, with restless hearts and upraised ears, moo 
affectionately while fixing their eyes on Krsna as they wait for Him 
to take them to the forest. When Krsna walks along the road, the 
birds flying in the sky worship Him by showering heaps of fragrant 
flowers. The women of Vraja worship Him from their windows with 
the petals of their lotus eyes. The toddlers on the roadside worship 
Krsna by saying “ Jaya! Jaya /” in soft, indistinct voices. The village 
elders standing in their doorways offer blessings to Krsna as He 
passes by. 







Krsnahnika Kaumudi 


Nanda and Yasoda cannot bear a moment’s separation from 
Krsna, so they follow their son to the forest. But due to their strong 
parental affection, they continually come in front to smell Krsna’s 
head and embrace Him again and again. Finally, Krsna addresses 
them with sweet words: “Now you should return to your home.” 

Bidding farewell, Krsna joins His boyfriends and approaches the 
cows. The multitudes of white cows, shining like the effulgence of 
the moon on Siva’s head, appear like the island of Svetadvipa. Lord 
Sridhara, the husband of Laksmi, ever enacts His pastimes in 
Svetadvipa, but this Svetadvipa now stands before Krsna, waiting 
to enact the pastimes of cow herding. Krsna’s cows can produce an 
ocean of milk, and they are more attractive than the ocean of milk. 
Even Laksmi, who appeared from the ocean of milk, is astonished 
by the sight of Krsna’s cows. These cows extinguish the fame of all 
the kama clhenus in the universe! What more can be said? How can 


one adequately describe these cows, who are the Vedas incarnate, 
and whose milk is daily drunk by Krsna? 

When the cows see Krsna approaching with His friends, they au¬ 
tomatically form rows and start walking. As they fill the directions 
with their blissful mooing, Krsna’s cows create a festival of delight 
for the ears. Sridama, Subala and other cowherd boys run beside, 
behind and in front of Krsna shouting, “I will touch Krsna first!” 
The jeweled ornaments, gunja necklaces, and the peacock feathers 
atop their heads glitter in all directions. The pleasing sounds of 
their flutes, horns and pan-pipes combine with the sweet, blissful 
mooing of the cows to riyal the rumbling of thunder. As this music 
resounds through the heavens, the demigods lose their gravity and 
glorify Krsna’s procession with shouts of “Jaya! Jaya /” 

The cows drop constant streams of milk from their udders as they 


prance happily before Krsna. Upon reaching the edge of Vrndavana, 
the cows stand still and turn their faces toward Krsna, as if express¬ 
ing their inner desires. Seeing this and understanding their hearts, 
the most merciful and playful Krsna, the giver of love, along with 
Balarama and the cowherd boys, leads the 1 cows to a stretch of land 
covered with succulent, attractive green grass. 


Because new sprouts appear at every moment the amount of grass 
is inexhaustible. After bringing the cows to this wide plot of land 
covered with emerald green grass, Krsna glances at the cows and 
then enters the forest playground of Cupid. Krsna smiles sweetly 
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and affectionately as He stands in a three-fold bending pose lean¬ 
ing on His stick in the shade of a favorite kadamba tree. Kissing 
the flute with His red lips, Krsna sends sweet melodies in all direc¬ 
tions to call the cows before Him. 

Krsna’s mind becomes attracted to wherever He casts His glance. 
The herd of white surabhi cows, like an insurmountable moat in 
the ocean of milk whose waves are agitated by the wind, intensifies 
the beauty of Vrndavana. As soon as the cows munch grass from 
one area, the place immediately sprouts fresh blades of grass. The 
cows become completely satisfied by eating that grass. The lands 
traversed by the cows are the sights of Krsna’s joyous transcenden¬ 
tal pastimes. 

The cows shake their tails only to increase the splendor of the 
scene, not to chase away horse flies or mosquitoes. Their ears for¬ 
ever yearn for the nectar of Krsna’s flute; their eyes long to see His 
lotus face, their minds desire Krsna’s form, and their voices want 
to call out to Him. Overcome with affection, some fortunate cows 
walk right up to Krsna instead of satisfying their longing by gazing 
at Him. The bulls, being thrilled by Krsna’s glance, cannot leave 
His presence. These bulls are very dear to Krsna, so He lovingly 
strokes them with His hands and they respond by obeying His or¬ 
ders. The cowherd boys spread out, walking behind the cows. Some 
boys stand beside Krsna and sing His glories. Whether close by or 
far away, all the cows and boys receive the same affection from 
Krsna as they offer to Him. 

Mid Day Pastimes 

Madhyahna-lila 10:48 a.m.-3:36 p.m. 

As soon as they hear Govinda’s flute, the inert entities start sing¬ 
ing and the vocal entities fall silent. River waves freeze and cease 
their movement; immobile objects begin moving and solid objects 
turn to liquid. Thus Krsna’s flute song reverses the functions of 
nature. The world dances in wonderful ways when Sri Krsna presses 
His flute to His bimba fruit lips. The leaves of all the trees stand on 
end. The birds tremble as tears glide down their wings. 

Their jaws locking in paralysis, the animals stop chewing and stare 
in astonishment. The mountains cover with perspiration. 
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♦ ♦ • 


The Yamuna River stops flowing. Who can understand the al¬ 
tered states of these objects? 

From Lord Brahma to the lowly animals and plants, all living 
entities have intense attraction to Krsna. They long to see Krsna, 
and possess unfathomable appreciation for His unlimited pastimes. 
Every woman in the universe from Laksmi-devi to the tribal women 
has deep and uncontrollable love for Krsna. 

The Sweetness of Krsna’s Lotus Feet 

• • • 

What to speak of conscious beings, how can the earth describe 
the greatness of Krsna’s lotus feet, which distribute His sweetness, 
and cause the jeweled ground to melt upon their touch? No living 
being at any time or in any way can diminish the sweetness of Krsna’s 
feet, marked clearly with the signs of a flag, lotus, barley com and 
other auspicious items. Who can describe the fragrance of Krsna’s 
lotus feet when He places them upon the breast of mother earth? 
Catching a whiff of that fragrance, the bees reject the forest flow¬ 
ers and buzz around His feet without any inhibition or consider¬ 
ation. 

Beauty of the Forest 

Krsna, Balarama and the best of cowherd boys then enter the 
verdant forest, which is filled with arka, plaksa, mango, tala, sarala, 
banyan, tamala, jambu, nimba, kadamba , salmali , dhava, katphala, 
palasa, kharjara, arjuna, sala, pilu, khadira, bilva, lodhra, asana, 

devadam, tinisa, red candana, kapitha, asvattha, and yellow dam 

* , 

trees. There are groves of flowering trees like mandara, hancandana, 
aguni, santana, campaka, punnaga, bakula, bata, kunivaka, asoka, 
ketaki, yuthi, jasmine, madhavi, patala, java, sephalika, malli, 
mucukunda, kunda, rlava mallika, and golden yuthika. There are 
fruit trees like guava, pomegranate, coconut, jack fruit, banana, 
clove, orange, amrataka , rucaka, madhuka, samika, kakkola, 
kovidara, amalaki, lavali , kama ranga, jambi, sallaki, karunalevu, 
tamarind, and kubjaka. All these trees, those bearing fruits and 
flowers and those bearing only fruits, are surrounded at their bases 
by jeweled filled sand and embraced by various types of creepers. 
These perfectly shaped trees increase the magnificence of the for¬ 
est. 
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The tops of the trees are emerald green, their branches are golden, 
their budding leaves are ruby red, their flower buds are like coral, 
their blossoming flowers are like diamonds, and their fruits are 
like vaidurya gems. In this way, the groves of trees radiate bril¬ 
liance in all directions. These trees reflect in the jeweled sands, 
and in the rivers rushing down Govardhana Hill. Towering into the 
sky, the trees make friends with all varieties of birds, and act as 
desire trees to satisfy the wants of all. 

The forest looks most attractive with its black soil, the many types 
of mandapas (platforms) beneath the trees, the jeweled pavilions, 
and the jeweled earth which features jeweled shoots springing spon¬ 
taneously from its surface. Vrndavana is not created by Brahma; it 
is Radha-Madhava’s eternal spiritual abode. Due to the abundance 
of emeralds lying on the ground, some parts of the forest appear to 
be covered with green carpets. The deer mistake these “carpets” 
for tender shoots of grass and eagerly run there. 

Patches of rubies cover some areas of the forest. In the winter 
season, the camari deer stand on these patches of rubies, thinking 
they are the warm rays of the morning sun. The finest ciystal cov¬ 
ers some places. The sambara, afflicted by the heat of summer, 
gather there, thinking it is the cooling rays of the moon. Some places 
are covered with blue sapphires. Fearing the rays of the rising sum¬ 
mer sun, the owls take shelter there, thinking it is darkness. 

The Splendor of the Six Seasons 

The goddess of the forest ( vana laksml), who is dear to the six 
seasons, serves Krsna by her beauty. She adorns her neck with a 
string of pearls in the form of the flower buds of spring. She deco¬ 
rates herself with the mallika blossoms of summer. She bears her 
breasts as the clusters of kadamba flowers in the monsoon season. 
In autumn, she smiles with bunches of lotus blossoms. She wears 
the lodhra flowers of the dewy season as earrings. She is most pleas¬ 
ing to behold in the dewy season with her braid in the form of a 
madhukara (honeybees) bound by a string of damanaka flowers. 

The trees of the forest supply many items for Krsna’s worship. 
Dew drops serve as Krsna’s foot wash, fresh grass shoots are His 
arghya , honey is the acamana , the best of fragrances are the 
candana , the best of flowers are the flower offering, an ascending 
line of bees is the incense, and the beautiful buds are the lamps. 






/ 


24 Krsnahnika Kaumudi 

• • • 

The trees offer naivedya to Krsna with their ripened fruits that 
have fallen on the ground. 

The creepers, being instructed in various movements by their 
dance guru , the fickle breeze, sway rhythmically before Krsna. The 
bees hum the backup vocals, and the creepers respond by spread¬ 
ing their leaves like hands to express the meaning of the songs. 
Various parts of their bodies erupt with joy. The huge clusters of 
breast-like buds express their shyness and submissiveness, while 
the blossoming flowers express their smiles of joy. One shy creeper 
covers her flower smile with her leaf-like hands. Another creeper, 
overwhelmed in joy, weeps tears of honey. One creeper covers her 
beautiful breast-like bud clusters with cloth in the form of pollen. 

Another creeper shakes the swarms of bees from her body. See¬ 
ing Krsna, some creepers call out to Him, using the warbling of 
cuckoos and their leaves waving in the breeze, saying, “Come here, 
come here!” With their half-opened blossoms they smile to express 
their inner joy and eagerness to be with Krsna. Beholding Hari, 
some creepers cry harshly with the loud sound of the woodpecker, 
and frown with the meandering rows of black bees. They release 
smiles tinged with anger through their flowers. They state their 
refusal with the fluttering of their new leaves, and scold Krsna with 
the chatter of the birds. 

Playing in the Forest 

Syama acknowledges the love conveyed by the creepers, and be¬ 
stows bliss upon the trees who expertly serve Him with their fruits 
and flowers. Krsna satisfies the jeweled earth and new sprouts of 
grass by touching them with His lotus feet as He wanders here and 
there in Vrndavana. Enjoying His pastimes, Krsna soon arrives at 
the place called Vasantotsava (festival of spring). In this place, 
droves of buzzing bees reside in the flower cottages. The warbling 
of the cuckoos and other birds in the trees produces a soothing and 
pleasurable atmosphere. The wind blowing from the sandalwood 
mountain befriends the swaying creepers. 

Then Krsna enters the Grisma Santosavat (summer festival for¬ 
est), which is decorated with sirisa flower blossoms. The forest 
abounds with cool refreshing waterfalls flowing from Govardhana 
Hill, the crest jewel of lila-sthalis . Thick verdant trees block the 
rays of the sun, and a gentle breeze carries the wonderful scent of 
patali flowers. 
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Upon entering the Varsa Praharsa (the joyful monsoon forest), 
Krsna sees that the clouds withhold their water and rain down jas- 
mine blossoms instead. The clouds cease thundering and simply 
provide background music for the dancing peacocks. The wind, 
scented with kadamba flowers, is moist with fine drops of water. 

The youthful clever Cupid named Krsna proceeds to the place 
called Saradamoda (the pleasure of autumn), which is decorated 
with fully blooming white, blue and red lotuses, white water lilies, 
and replete with water birds like the karandava , swan, heron, crane 
and egret. Here the water pools are rimmed with jewels and taste 
like nectar. 

Krsna then enters the Hemanta Santosa (satisfaction of winter 
season), which is red with ripe amrataka , orange with ripe tanger¬ 
ines, yellow with ripe kamaranga , black with slightly ripe bhallataka , 
white with blossoming lodhra flowers, and decorated with ever¬ 
green amlana trees. To reciprocate with the loving affection of the 
forest called Sisiramoda (pleasure of the dewy season), Madhava 
enters that place. Weeping in bliss, this forest sheds tears of dew 
out of anxiety for Krsna’s arrival, shows beautiful white teeth in 
the form of kunda blossoms, and like a woman in separation from 
her beloved unties her tresses made of damanaka blossoms shin¬ 
ing brightly in the sun. In this way, Krsna-Balarama and the boys of 
Vraja wander about looking lovingly upon the forests filled with 
the splendor of the six seasons. 

Krsna, who is decorated with fruits and flowers from the six sea- 
sons, feels tired from playing so He consults with His friends and 
looks for a place to rest. In the distance Krsna sees a raised plat¬ 
form shining like lightning. The platform has been licked clean by 
the camari deer, smeared with sandalwood and musk by the musk 
deer, and scented by the water dripping from the hair of the sabari. 
Syamasundara is that remarkable personality with a dark complex¬ 
ion, who sports in the garden of love, who attracts Cupid by His 
unsurpassed beauty, and who offers His love to all wjth a smile 
from His reservoir of nectar. Krsna, the pleasure of all eyes and the 
abode of all auspicious qualities, Baladeva and the cowherd boys 
stop for a moment to admire the splendid platform. 

Then Krsna climbs on it and takes some rest. 

• • • 
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Service to Krsna-Balarama 

• • « 

One cowherd boy makes a bed of fresh leaves. Another offers 
his leg as a pillow, while another massages Krsna’s lotus feet. One 
boy brings heaps of fresh fruit and affectionately feeds them to 
Krsna. In the same way, a second group of friends lovingly serves 
Balarama. The two groups also exchange services, and thus get 
the opportunity to serve both brothers. 

Going to the Yamuna 

After resting a while Krsna becomes intent on cowherding, be¬ 
cause He understands that the cows sitting around Him are thirsty 
from eating grass. Sounding His flute, Syama directs the cowherd 
boys to lead the cows to the Yamuna. Sridama lets some cows and 
bulls drink the Yamuna water, and lets others drink from a pond 
having a jewel-studded bank. After they quench their thirst, Sridama 
personally feeds the cows tender shoots from the sallaki tree until 
they are fully satisfied. Two bulls of the same age, size, strength 
and horn length, who are both equal objects of Krsna’s affection, 
lock horns and fight. When the bulls start competing too forcefully 
and become angry at each other, Krsna plays His flute to extin¬ 
guish their anger. 

The Gopis’ Love 

“Our master is very fearful. He has stolen our life, desire, mind 
and intelligence. Elders like Jatila have sharp tongues and become 
dangerous when angry. Even our friends cannot help us attain 
Krsna. We cannot trust our minds. What shall we do? Oh shyness 
and fear! Leave us now for we are no longer alive.” Thinking like 
this, the gopis give up all fear and shame. Only by meeting Krsna 
can they destroy their anguish. On the pretext of collecting flowers 
th q gopis rush off to the forest of Vrndavana. The all-merciful and 
indomitable Krsna thrills with joy upon perceiving the arrival of 
His beloveds. 

Yogamaya helps the gopis by making duplicate bodies for them. 
Thus their husbands and mothers-in-law believe that they are still 
nearby. Astonishingly though, the gopis do not even know that 
Yogamaya is helping them; what to speak of others? 
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Syama removes all traces of pain and sorrow from the gopis with 
the melodious sound of His flute, and then secretly slips into the 
auspicious spring forest. Balarama and the other cowherd boys are 
too busy with their cows to notice Krsna’s sudden departure. How¬ 
ever, several young boys, who are expert in the ways of Krsna’s 
smgara rasa , understand Krsna’s intentions. 

Krsna’s Sweet Form 

• • • 

The lustrous beauty of Krsna’s form devastates the pride of a 
mirror crafted from the best of blue sapphires. Millions of Cupids 
perish at the sight of Krsna’s splendid form, which is brighter than 
a million suns and sweeter than a million moons. Krsna’s glossy 
bluish-black, long wavy hair is soft and scented, and most pleasing 
to the eye. Beauty personified serves Krsna’s lotus face, which eas¬ 
ily defeats the splendor of the moon. Continuous waves of lustrous 
beauty flow across Madhava’s face at every moment. 

Syama’s forehead, whose upper portion is covered with curly locks, 
is the acme of effulgence. Anointed with attractive colorful tilaka, 
Krsna’s forehead is the abode of all auspiciousness, sweetness and 
beauty. Damodara’s dancing eyebrows, which are unique compo¬ 
nents of His beauty that express His desires and conquer the influ¬ 
ence of Cupid’s bow, resemble a row of bees clinging to His lotus 
face. The edges of the two beautiful elongated blooming eyes of 
the destroyer of agha (sin) contract without cause. Red like a lotus 
and covered with thick eyelashes, Krsna’s eyes forever roll in in¬ 
toxication. 

Krsna’s nose, which is more attractive than a sesame flower, bends 
down gracefully like the beautiful beak of a parrot. 
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His nostrils flare like the arrow quiver of Cupid. The makara 
kundala (earrings), which dangle from Syama’s ears, enhance the 
beauty of His cheeks, and look like two extra petals on the lotus of 
His face. The beauty of Syama’s cheeks, reflecting the movements 
of His jeweled earrings and kissed by the dear gopis winning a wa¬ 
ger, is enhanced by His soft smile. 

Krsna’s radiant pursed lips defeat the red bandhuli flower in color 
and withhold a reservoir of sweet nectar. Marked with fine lines 
from His amorous pastimes, Krsna’s red lips display tremendous 
pride. Krsna’s auspicious chin, with its lower and middle parts be¬ 
ing deep, resembles a pair of ripe jambu fruits and flows with streams 
of nectar. Krsna’s smile reveals His magnificent teeth, which are 
more lustrous than a host of pearls. Marked with red lines surpass¬ 
ing a pile of sikhara jewels and colored like ripe pomegranate seeds, 
Krsna’s teeth are the essence of spiritual pastimes. 

Krsna’s glorious pink tongue, which adds inconceivable glory to 
the sweet beauty of His face, emerges like a new petal from the 
center of a lotus. His attractive neck, which puts blue sapphires to 
shame, is marked with three deep beautiful lines. Madhava’s broad 
chest, the abode of Laksmi, is raised like a jeweled door, and radi¬ 
ant with the Srivatsa (white hair curling to the right) and the 
Kaustubha gem. Krsna’s most auspicious back, which dips slightly 
in the middle and spreads out to His broad shoulders, is thickly 
built at the root of the arms and fully developed on the sides. 

Krsna’s powerful long arms challenge the legs of elephants. These 
arms, which the gopis repeatedly kiss, are like jeweled sacrificial 
pillars for binding His lovers during amorous sports. Krsna has well 
formed hands with radiant nails and rings of gold, diamond, sap¬ 
phire, ruby and pearl on each finger. His fingers resemble snakes 
with five jeweled heads. What man would not lose his intelligence 
on seeing Syama’s handsome abdomen, which is shaped like an 
asvattha leaf, being broad at the top and narrow at the waist? His 
waist has three distinct lines created by the raised and indented 
portions of His torso and a deep navel like a lake. 

Who would not become intoxicated seeing the creeper of beauti¬ 
ful hairs rising from the well of Krsna’s navel and resting boldly 
over the skin of His abdomen? Siva’s damani drum would crumble 
to pieces on seeing the graceful waist of Krsna, which is narrow 
enough to grasp in one fist. Syama has raised rounded buttocks. 
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His hips are bound by a golden belt of bells, which emanates a 
garland of sparkling light rays and conquers the best of vinas with 
its tinkling sound. 

Who would not become greedy on seeing the breadth, thickness, 
power and dark complexion of His thighs, which surpass Brahma’s 
creation of the banana trunk? Krsna’s knees, which are neither bony 
nor too prominent, are graceful, muscular, rounded, and more gor¬ 
geous than the brilliant treasure chest of Cupid. Who could walk 
away from Krsna after seeing His slender shanks, which narrow 
gracefully below His knees like the flow of the sweetest honey? 
Krsna’s calf muscles are a bubbling ocean of rasa , two play balls of 
Cupid, and more beautiful than kadamba blossoms. 

Krsna’s attractive feet spread out like streams from a river of 
sweetness and bestow the supreme happiness. They reflect the lus¬ 
ter of lotuses; are tinted the color of rubies; ornamented with the 
sparkling glow of His toe nails; and marked with the attractive sym¬ 
bols of a flag, lotus, barley com and elephant goad. In this way, 
Vrajendranandana bestows the topmost limits of whatever His 
devotees’ desire. And Krsna completely destroys the pride of other 
youths’ beauty as He enjoys His pastimes in Vrndavana. 

Meeting the Gopis 

With the intention of meeting Krsna to enjoy amorous affairs, 
the exquisitely beautiful Radha arrives at the rendezvous place in a 
secluded grove within the forest. Vmda-devi has arranged every¬ 
thing perfectly for Radha’s pleasure. On the pretext of gathering 
flowers, Radha and the sakhis leave Yavat and come to this forest 
with great eagerness to see their beloved. The clever sakhis , in¬ 
tensely longing to see the pastimes of love, ascertain the where¬ 
abouts of Krsna, who continually chums the ocean of rasa. Saying, 
“Come over here! Come over here!” they bring their friends just 

near Krsna. 

• ♦ • 

As moon-faced Radha plucks flowers from the creepers with Her 
friends, She hears the attractive melody of Krsna’s lover named 
vamsi. Krsna’s flute song resounds through the forest, and flows 
into the ears of the gopis to saturate their hearts with bliss. Goose 
bumps erupt on their bodies, torrents of tears pour from their eyes, 
and their immobilized hands can no longer grasp the flowers. These 
best of women have often seen the object of their love. 
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Yet every time they see Krsna, it seems as if they are seeing Him 
for the first time. Such is the contrary nature of prema. And even 
when the gopis see Krsna, they proudly hide their love and con¬ 
tinue picking flowers. 

The Gopis’ Conversation 

Visakha laughingly says, “Hey Radhe! Don’t pluck the flowers 

from this creeper because it has become full of blossoms during 

the waning phase ( krsna-paksa ) of the moon.” (Internal meaning: 

It has taken shelter of Krsna. Her hands in the form of branches 

« • « 

are pulling Your dress to indicate that You should pluck the flower 
of Krsna’s heart). 

Radha replies, “This creeper bears special white flowers like the 
waxing phase (sukla-paksa) of the moon. Why do you say that it 
blossoms during the waning phase ( krsna-paksa )? As this creeper 
cannot bear the pain of My separation from Krsna, it is simply dis¬ 
tracting Me for amusement.” (Internal meaning: This creeper, be¬ 
ing favorable to Krsna, is laughing at Me by showing its white flow¬ 
ers. How then can you say that she understands My pain of separa¬ 
tion and is trying to divert My mind?) 

Visakha: “O fool! You must be careful because a black bee is 
approaching with the intention of tasting Your attractive face, think¬ 
ing it to be a lotus. Beware because black things do not have good 
character.” 

Radha: “Oh, when women like you show your lotus faces, how is 
it possible that the bee would taste My scentless face?” 

Visakha: “Oh beautiful eyed one! It is the custom on earth that 
one should not touch a woman during her period (puspavati , the 
time of flowering). Therefore, O friend, do not touch this creeper. 
But during this month of Madhu (Caitra, March-April), the jas¬ 
mine creeper is covered with tender leaves, devoid of flowers, and 
therefore pure and suitable to touch.” (Internal meaning: Radha! 
Just as the jasmine is the best among the creepers, You are the best 
of the gopis and famous as the most pure lady in Vraja. Especially 
during this month of Caitra, You have assumed attractive orna¬ 
ments of love, suitable for being touched by Madhusudana.) 

Radha: “All the creepers in this forest are pure, even though they 
are flowering ( puspavati ). The wind purifies the entire universe and 
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destroys all suffering just by touching them.” (Internal meaning: 
Even though all the Vraja-gopis are flowering, they are still the 
most pure. By touching them the crest-jewel of fickleness purifies 
the whole universe and destroys all suffering.) 

Visakha: “Hey sakhil Look at this attractive flowering asoka tree. 
Quickly go serve it. All the Vrajavasis are going there to collect 
piles of excellent red flowers.” (Internal meaning: See this gener¬ 
ous male decorated with flowers. Go serve Him. Those who ap¬ 
proach Krsna attain intense attraction for Him.) 

Radha: “Hey sakhil Please understand that I will not touch even 
the name of a man bearing a body filled with lust. Keep that asoka 
tree far away from Me. O intelligent one, you can go there.” (Inter¬ 
nal meaning: I do not want to hear even the name of that lover. 
Keep that cheater far away. If you are so clever, then you go and 
associate with Him.) 

Visakha: “Just see there, how attractive the punnaga tree stands 
with its beautiful, delicate flowers.” (Internal meaning: See how 
beautifully Krsna stands with His attractive form, exuding a fra¬ 
grance that manifests a host of qualities to bewitch Your eyes and 
mind.) 

Radha: “What you previously mentioned about other trees is also 
a fault in this tree. But stretch out your arms to pick its flowers and 
you will be satisfied. You should try for that tree with the attractive 
blossoms.” (Internal meaning: You should worship Krsna and you 
will be satisfied. You can attain Him because of your elevated posi¬ 
tion. Surely you are desirous of attaining that one who dresses in 
fancy clothes.) 

While eavesdropping on the sakhis 9 speech and beautiful-eyed 
Radha’s witty answers, Sri Krsna, the cunning rasika , mulls over 
how to attract Radha. Overwhelmed with the desire to enjoy, Krsna 
thinks in His heart, “If I directly approach the sakhis now, then this 
charming conversation will abruptly end. So I will continue to lis¬ 
ten from this hidden place in the creepers. Great desire has arisen 
in their hearts, but externally they show the opposite. Eventually I 
will subdue them all. These sakhis let Me hear their sweet words, 
which reveal their enchanted minds and inspire Me with loving feel¬ 
ings. Though they are filled with love for Me, out of pride they do 
not even glance at Me.” 
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Desiring to destroy Radha’s pride, Krsna plays captivating melo¬ 
dies on His flute while leisurely walking toward a grove of creep¬ 
ers. 

Radha Responds to the Gopis 

The gopis say, ‘The scent of haricandana (a type of sandalwood), 
which conquers all other scents without obstruction, is spreading 
everywhere and coming this way to bind us.” 

Radha replies, “How has a lion ( hari ) come here? And from where 
did he get sandalwood paste (< candana )? Hey sakhisl Just pick flow¬ 
ers and don’t be afraid. An intelligent person fears not without a 
cause.” (Internal meaning: If the lion comes we will satisfy Him by 
decorating Him with our flower garlands.) 

Sakhis: “Hey sakhil We can’t hear the enchanting tunes of the 
flute anymore. Has the most beautiful Vrajendranandana gone 
away?” 

Radha: “It is just the wind shaking the dry bamboos in the forest 
that creates that sound. O lotus-eyed ones! You mistake that sound 
for Krsna’s flute. Whether it is the lotus-eyed romantic hero or 
not, please don’t describe His qualities and express your heart felt 
desires. By associating with fickle women like you I have also be¬ 
come frightened. Enough playing in the forest, O Lalita, I am go¬ 
ing home! You can all stay here and amuse yourselves.” 

Lalita: “Without becoming angry, why don’t You just complete 
the task for which You came here? After finishing the work we will 
all leave together. An unfulfilled task is never praiseworthy. Here 
is an exquisitely fragrant forest garland of multi-colored flowers. 
If You like, please adorn Yourself with it. Who would not become 
blinded by the scent of the punnaga (supreme male) tree, whose 
fragrance spreads everywhere, and causes the bees (alibis or women) 
to show their pride? Isn’t this forest beautiful? Aren’t the flowers 
blooming here? Isn’t the naga-kesara situated here? Isn’t Your mind 
inclined to amorous affairs in this place?” 

Radha: “Just go to that place where flowers are easily obtained. 
But discontinue this fruitless discussion. And I don’t want any flower 
ornaments. So have no doubt about it.” 

Lalita: “Look! We don’t want the flowering creepers, which are 
female, and according to You the flowering trees, which are male, 
are also detestable. So tell us if we can go to some neuter grove to 
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pick flowers.” (Internal meaning: We will search out that person 
decorated with flowers and adorn Your neck with Him.) 

Radha: “Let’s not think of these things any longer, lest our de¬ 
sires become fruitless. Does not the woman in love long to see the 
beautiful objects of the grove?” 

After listening to Radha, the lotus-eyed sakhis surround Her like 
a garland of lightning and start walking towards Krsna. 

Going to the Love Grove 

The beautiful necklaces swaying gently on Radha’s breasts, and 
the tinkling ankle bells of Her attendant sakhis combine to spread 
beauty in every direction as they walk slowly and gracefully through 
the forest. Bees swarm in the sky, and darken it with their flutter¬ 
ing wings upon smelling the sweet fragrance of the gopis' lotus faces. 
Wherever Radha casts Her furtive glances, it seems to rain petals 
of blue lotuses that satisfy the excited bees. Wherever the effulgence 
of Radha’s body shines, which is more brilliant than lightning in a 
clear blue sky, that place becomes completely illumined, just as the 
full moon illuminates a dark place. Wherever the rays from Radha’s 
toenails dance like waves upon the bosom of the earth, the cakora 
birds, even in the daylight, open their beaks to plunder that moon¬ 
light. The grove where the gallant Vrajendranandana waits radi¬ 
ates a splendor suitable for the battle of Eros. 

Krsna’s Flute and the Gopis 9 Love 

Seeing the gopis approaching the grove, Krsna’s feverish mind 
. somewhat pacifies. The gopis, who were so disturbed while pluck¬ 
ing flowers, lose their composure when the sound of Krsna’s flute 
enters their ears. Their hands start shaking, their bodies tremble 
like those of deer, their eyes dart here and there and they become 
stunned. Tiny bumps of joy appear on their cheeks and continuous 
tears flow from their lotus eyes. Though trying, they cannot control 
their emotions at all. 

Looking at Radha, one gopi says, “That flute, which You derided 
as a piece of dry bamboo, is now forcing You to humbly glorify it.” 

Another sakhi says, “Why are you joking with Her like that? With¬ 
out any discrimination Radha is teaching you the limits of self-con¬ 
trol. Don’t you see? Radha’s body erupts in goose bumps from the 
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touch of the cool wind, and Her eyes shed tears because of the 
flower pollen blowing in the air.” 

Moon-faced Radha, the leader of all the sakhis , angrily replies to 
the gopis, “My purpose in associating with you has now been ful¬ 
filled.” 

Krsna Meets the Gopis 

After relishing the arguments of the gopis , Krsna, the hero of all 
women, emerges from the grove while smiling sweetly. Seeing that 
most desirable youth, the thief who steals the jewel of their minds, 
the gopis become stunned like stationary lightning in the sky. 
Syama’s necklaces sway excitedly as He eagerly approaches those 
most beautiful girls in creation. Like the black stone used for test¬ 
ing gold, Krsna speaks sweetly to measure the depth of their prema. 

Krsna says, “Oh My beautiful-faced gopis\ Is it because of your 
expertise that you have come here without hindrance? I am very 
affectionate toward you, so tell Me what I can do for you? Let your 
sweet voices reveal your desires. Oh gopis] I think that you are My 
most auspicious guests in this auspicious forest. Surely, 1 have at¬ 
tained such guests as a result of My previous pious activities. O 
gopisl You can accept from Me the most suitable worship without 
any cause for blame. But if you do not accept, it will be an offense 
on My part. However, can there be any offense for you?” 

One sakhi replies, “Yes, we know that You are the son of the king 
of Vraja, who is famous for his impeccable character. And You arc 
the purifier of Your dynasty. (Internal meaning: You are the player 
of the flute that bewilders us). O Moon of the family of Nanda! We 
are not qualified to accept worship from You.” 

Another sakhi adds, “For a person who has millions of wonderful 
qualities, what is the significance of a single fault? So we can ac¬ 
cept worship from this ocean of good qualities.” 

Radha considers how to advise Lalita and Visakha, who expertly 
charming arguments for Her pleasure. 

Arguments with the Lord of the Forest 

On t sakhi says, “O Krsna! Surely You have lost Your intelligence! 
This forest shelters all people, beasts and birds without distinction. 
So why do You show off Your possessive instincts by claiming it is 
Yours?” 
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Krsna replies, “Though the forest makes no distinctions, He who 
has qualification becomes its master. This is the truth. However, I 
do not wish to quarrel with women like you who are intent on wor¬ 
shiping the gods.” (Internal meaning: Who are intent on enjoying 
pastimes with Me.) 

When the arguments become outrageous, lotus-eyed Radha 
flushes with intense enthusiasm and speaks out joyfully. Without 
showing a speck of pride Radha smilingly says, “Hey sakhisl Just 
hear My words. Give up all these useless exchanges which end in 
fruitless arguments. He is but one and you are many. But do not 
act rashly due to envy. After all, He is the son of Vrajaraja Nanda 
and therefore worthy of your respect.” 

Krsna addresses Radha, “O fortunate one! 1 speak the truth when 
I say that I am not different from You. Everyone knows I am Yours. 
Should I not have some pride because of that?” 

Hearing Her beloved’s words, golden Radha thinks to Herself, 
“Because I said He should be respected, now He speaks such sweet 
words.” 

Krsna continues, “O My dear one! I have come to You because I 
am dependent on You. Though I am an ocean of good qualities, I 
am Your servant. What can I do to please You?” 

As the sakhis hear these amazing words from their beloved, their 
pride, which is like bubbles of foam, suddenly disappears. 

Playing in the Forest 

Krsna then enters the forest with these innocent, love-struck 

women, and enjoys Himself in the bowers finely constructed from 
* 

trees and creepers. Plucking the bakula flowers, Krsna strings flower 
necklaces, armlets and belts for the gopis. Krsna cuts the ketaki 
petals with His nails to produce vestika and kamika ornaments. He 
applies beautiful tilaka on their foreheads made from a mixture of 
thick honey and the pollen from naga kesara flowers. Krsna makes 
pearl-like necklaces from perfectly round and evenly colored large 
mallika buds, and then hangs them over the gopis 9 breasts. Using 
the hollow end of His flute, Syama cuts small circles out of tender 
leaves to create circular ear ornaments for the gopis. 

The gopis in turn make ornaments for Krsna. Cupid acts as their 
main helper to collect just the right flowers. 
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When Radha extends Her arms to pick some naga kesara flowers, 
the king of amorous intentions seizes the opportunity to embrace 
Her in His snake-like arms. Thinking that this is not the best type 
of help, Radha, Her body trembling, says, “O cheater, king of 
rogues! Let go of Me! Let go of Me! I don’t want these flowers.” 

When Krsna releases Her, Radha drops down and glares angrily 
at Krsna’s face. The sakhis smile mildly to please the Divine Couple, 
and then speak some amazing riddles just suitable for the occa¬ 
sion: 

“When the man marked the pomegranate with His bright finger 
nails. She let out a cry showing Her attractive teeth. When the lover 
joined His lips to the red petal, She hid Her face, though excited by 
the prospects of love. When the eager lover embraced the creeper 
loaded with flower clusters, the jewel of youthfulness (Radha) pro¬ 
tected Herself by crossing Her arms in a display of anger.” 

After entertaining the Divine Couple, the sakhis begin to deco¬ 
rate Them. One sakhi offers Krsna earrings made from various 
colored leaves and white and yellow flower petals. One sakhi crafts 
a flute as brilliant as Krsna’s by using white, yellow, green and red 
leaves. One fortunate sakhi creates a crown of campaka flowers 
and a belt of naga kesara flowers that resembles Cupid’s vina. 


Water Sports in the Su 



mer Forest 


After enjoying various forest pastimes in the pursuit of amorous 
bliss, Krsna, still feels unsatisfied, so He hurries to the forest called 
the joy of summer. This forest abounds in blooming sirisa flowers 
and thick clusters of patali and kutaja flowers. Krsna enters the 
forest and sits in a pleasant spot under a flowering tree to rest. The 
breeze, fragrant with patali flowers and the camara- like sirisa flow¬ 
ers, shakes the edges of the gopis' clothing. The soothing breeze 
refreshes their tired bodies and faces, which had become faded 
from the fatigue of walking. 

In order to probe the secrets of amorous sports, like a commen¬ 
tary on the scriptures concerning love, the gopis desire to play frivo¬ 
lously in Radha-kunda, whose banks are covered with assorted jew¬ 
els. They arrive at Radha-kunda and rest for a few moments in a 
kunja cottage. Vrnda-devi has kept many enjoyable, colorful and 
noteworthy edibles, drinks, clothing and other items suitable for 
summer within this jeweled cottage. This house of conjugal plea- 
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sure ( rati-keli mandira) lies amidst a cluster of jeweled lotuses. In¬ 
side the house is the best of beds with many pillows and sheets. 

Krsna expresses His intense desire for water sports by purifying 
all the fierce aquatic animals of their anger and envy before ban¬ 
ishing them from the bathing place. The sand on the riverbank 
shines like powdered camphor, and the saivala water plants glisten 
like jeweled creepers. 

The waves in Radha-kunda are her goose bumps of joy, and the 
saphari fish are her agitated glances. With her wave-like hands and 
the cries of the egrets calling out “Come here! Come here!” Radha- 
kunda beckons lovingly to the gopis. With moon white camaras in 
the form of the wings of restlessly flying young ducks Radha-kunda 
seems to be fanning the slender gopis. The lotus flowers in the wa¬ 
ter sway rhythmically back and forth, the female bees and their 
consorts sing sweet songs, the trees shower fragrant flowers, and 
the birds call out “Jaya! Jaya!” While standing on one of the many 
jeweled bathing ghats beside Radha-kunda, the gopis notice all these 
attractive features and decide to play in the water with Krsna. 

Radha-kunda thrills when the sakhis enter her waters up to their 
knees, loins, navels or breasts. Though her waters are crystal clear 
and devoid of mud, Radha-kunda becomes muddied from the 
kunkuma and scents washing off the hands and feet of the youthful 
gopis. 

The water birds call out blissfully to the clouds, and flap their 
wings to form a canopy to block the rays of the sun. Countless flocks 
of chortling swans, cranes and egrets continuously glide over the 
gentle waves of Radha-kunda. 

An enchanting forest lies along the beautiful bank of Radha- 
kunda. Within that forest is a gorgeous grove perfectly arranged 
for pastimes of pleasure. Herds of deer jump about and colorful 
birds chirp sweetly. Creepers playfully caress the many pleasure 
giving trees. Though eager for play, the gopis become very serious; 
not due to fear of their elders but out of fear of losing Krsna’s 
company. Therefore, they assemble together in one group. One 
gopi , afraid of ruining the flower ornament Krsna had made for 
her, remains standing on the bank. Noticing this gopi , the other 
doe-eyed gopis lovingly try to pull her into the water. Seeing her 
reluctance, they laugh and splash water on her with their lotus hands. 

As their beauty increases, the faces of the gopis make friends with 
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the lotuses, their breasts make friends with the cakravaka birds, 
and their navels make friends with the whirlpools. All the gopis 
hold hands to form a golden net. Then they surround Krsna with 
their golden net, just as the moonlight surrounds the clouds. Caught 
in their net, Krsna induces the dancer of His glance to dance. Thus 
conquering the eyes of th & gopis, Krsna breaks their net with a huge 
wave of water. 

The gopis draw near Krsna and dump water over His head. Cov¬ 
ering His eyes with His hands, Krsna tolerates the downpour. Then 
Krsna drenches the gopis with waves of water. This stuns the bod¬ 
ies of all the gopis, but their blissful faces remain as effulgent as the 
orb of the full moon. 

As the happiness reaches a crescendo, Radha, whose face re¬ 
sembles a lotus, whose eyebrows are a swarm of bees, and whose 
arms are water lily stems, makes friends with the kiinda and sub¬ 
merges Herself in the water. Suddenly Radhika starts sprinkling 
Syama with water from Her lotus bud hands. The sound of Her 
jeweled bangles, echoing like the water weapon of Cupid, is intol¬ 
erable for Krsna, who desires victory in the water fight. Using Her 
cupped hands like a water bearing cloud, Radha, in great amuse¬ 
ment, soaks Krsna with thick streams of water. It seems that as the 
continuous streams of water fall upon Krsna’s chest, He is being 
pierced by the irresistible power of Cupid’s flower arrows. Krsna’s 
garland falls apart and His pearl necklace breaks. Only His 
Kaustubha gem withstands defeat. 

“See if You can bear My water barrage!” After boasting like this, 
Krsna laughs and blissfully splashes Radha’s face with pleasurable 
streams of water. Though afflicted by Krsna’s splashing, restless- 
eyed Radha easily tolerates it by covering Her eyes with Her lotus 
hands. Radha’s desires are so astonishing! 

The Lotus Battle 

As the battle of water splashing comes to a close, the bliss of love 
begins. The graceful lotus-eyed gopis initiate the battle of lotuses. 
The sakhis pluck all the unfading lotuses and hand them to Radha. 
Raising Her arm over Her head to show Her armpit, Radha bom¬ 
bards Krsna’s chest with a volley of lotus flowers. 

After catching all of Radha’s lotuses, Krsna, overcome with ec¬ 
stasy, laughs and throws them back at Radha. 
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Due to being thrown back and forth in this way and associating 
with Radha-Syama’s hands, the lotuses become both lusty and at¬ 
tractive. The back and forth movements of the bees pursuing these 
fragrant lotus flowers resemble the arrows of the Divine Couple's 
glances. Radhika’s eyes roll lazily, Her chest heaves and Her breath¬ 
ing deepens. Yet Radha’s thirst for sport increases more and more. 

When a bee forsakes the lotus to take shelter of Radha’s lotus 
face, and a saphati fish takes shelter of Her feet, Radha becomes 
startled and fearfully clings to Her lover’s chest. Abandoning all 
fear, the sakhis surround Radha-Syama, raise their arms, and laugh 
loudly as they bombard Them with lotus flowers. Radha-Syama 
laugh blissfully while holding lotus leaves above Their heads to 
ward off the barrage of the gopis ’ lotus flowers. 

What should the sakhis do now that their leader Radha has given 
up the fight? The water birds on Krsna’s side spread their wings 
and begin to dance. Seeing Radha, slightly bent over and standing 
up to Her breasts in water, two cakravaka birds approach Her 
breasts, mistaking them to be their own species. Noticing this with 
great pleasure, Krsna tries to touch those two birds with His hands. 

But Radha covers Her breasts with Her crossed arms. When Krsna 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

offers thick rounded lotus stems (His arms) to Radha’s neck, the 
creeper of Her arms erupts in goose bumps. Just see the spectacle 
of prema ! 

Searching for Krsna 

D • • • 

Krsna says to Radha, “O sakhi\ Have Your sakhis surround Me 
on all sides, and You stay right here without moving. I will dunk 
Myself in the water and you all try to find and hold Me.” 

With a word from Radha, the sakhis take up positions around 
Krsna, who then submerges in the water. The gopis spread out their 
arms like a luminous circular net to search for Krsna. While mov- 
ing closer to Radha, the gopis gradually decrease the diameter of 
their circle. Nearing Radha, the gopis ’ crowd together and agitate 
the water by forcefully moving their delicate hands. With great joy 
the gopis gather around Radha. But not finding Krsna, they just 
stand there and start laughing. 

Radha asks, “Who among you has let that mischievous one es¬ 
cape?” 
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One after another, the sakhis defend themselves by saying, “I 
didn’t let Him get by! But somehow He fled out of fear of You.” 

“O sakhil You must certainly know His whereabouts. What can 
we know about Your fleeing lover? We see the fresh marks of amo¬ 
rous affairs on Your body. So why are You hiding something from 
us, who depend on You alone?” 

Despite the gopis’ joking, Radha becomes anxious and worries 
due to separation from Her lover. For a second Radhika ponders 
the gopis 7 words, and then casts Her glance here and there. The 
humming of a swarm of bees indicates the location of playful, happy 
Krsna, hiding among some water lilies. Fearing He may escape, 
the sakhis form a tight circle and quickly surround Krsna. 

Like generals in the battle of love, the gopis savor the taste of 
victory. Then with a glance from His lotus eyes, Krsna releases a 
honey sweet flow of mercy to satisfy the hearts of the gopis. 

Krsna nonchalantly says, “Hey sakhisl Why are you surrounding 
Me as I play by Myself in this cluster of lilies? Though defeated, 
why are you so shameless? Would you like to fight again?” 

The gopis smile slightly, and then angrily reply to Krsna upon 
hearing His sweet but scolding words: 

“Giving up the battle of lotuses, You fled and hid among these 
flowers. Though defeated by the most skillful women, You sub¬ 
merged Yourself in the water for a moment and escaped somehow 
or other by deceit. Don’t You have any shame?” 

Radha speaks, “Who should know this? Indeed, to whom should 
one tell this? It is not suitable to tell to anyone. Thus He has gone 
to the water lilies, and told them of His defeat at your hands. As 
He is one and you are many, it is natural that He lost.” 

Hearing Radha’s words, Krsna develops a desire. “O beautiful 
one!” says Krsna. “Come here! You alone are on My side and know 
My heart. The opposing side does not know My intentions at all, 
therefore, I will worship You alone.” Saying this, Krsna begins deco¬ 
rating Radha with great enthusiasm. He hangs lotus seed husks on 
Radha’s ears. He crafts an attractive hair ornament for Radha from 
the best of leaves and flower petals. Using powdered lotus pollen, 
Krsna draws many intricate designs on Radha’s breasts to intimate 
His inner desires. He fashions a jeweled belt from saivala plants, 

and a necklace from the stems of water lilies. Krsna beautifies 

• • • 

Radha’s cheeks with colored lotus pollen. 
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The gopis celebrate their victory by taking water in one hand 
and striking it with the other hand to imitate the sound of frogs 
jumping in water. Though the gopis’ bodies are tired, their minds 
yearn for more and more pastimes. As the gopis leave the water, 
Radha-kunda feels great sorrow. Her yellow lotuses had become 
the servants of the gopis 9 faces. Her blue lotuses had become the 
servants of their eyes. Her cakravaka birds had become the ser¬ 
vants of their breasts. Her water lily stems had become the ser¬ 
vants of their arms. The gopis’ faces attain the beauty of the lo¬ 
tuses, their arms attain the beauty of the water lily stems, their 
breasts attain the beauty of the cakravaka birds, and their eyes 
attain the beauty of the blue lotuses. In this way a great friendship 
is established between Radha-kunda and the gopis. 

Witness the greatness of Krsna’s water sports! Krsna’s pastimes 
grant liberation because they are beyond bondage, beyond attach¬ 
ment, beyond contamination, beyond the three modes of nature 
and beyond material description. Krsna liberated the gopis by His 
water sports. During His water sports Krsna broke the necklaces 
of the gopis. (Internal meaning: guna nasa, the three modes of na¬ 
ture were destroyed). The gopis’ hair braids became loose. (Inter¬ 
nal meaning: they were released from bondage). The color of the 
gopis’ lips faded. (Internal meaning: material attachment vanished). 
The gopis’ bangles stopped ringing. (Internal meaning: they ceased 
to speak material words). The gopis ’ belts became loose. (Internal 
meaning: they became liberated). 

The gopis , too embarrassed to take off their thin white bathing 
clothes, just stand on the bank of Radha-kunda. As the water drips 
from their bodies, it appears that their pitiable bodies are weeping 
tears. Their tired bodies look pale and their weary eyes resemble 
red lotuses. This combination is very attractive to Krsna. 

Some gopis quit playing early in the game. After bathing, drying 
and dressing they go ahead to a cloth decorated grove in the forest 
around Radha-kunda and wait there to serve Radha-Madhava. 
Meanwhile, the sakhis in the water, forgetting all the difficulties 
incurred during the water sports, lovingly perform a splendid 
avabhrtya bath (a ritual bath after a ceremony) to conclude the 
sacrifice of Radha-Syama’s water pastimes. 

With heartfelt devotion, the sakhis , their bodies dripping with per¬ 
spiration, increase the beauty of the Divine Couple by sprinkling 
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Them with water from their graceful lotus-bud hands, jingling with 
bracelets. They cover Radha-Syama’s bodies with lotus pollen, pet¬ 
als, stamens and stalks. First they cleanse Radha-Syama’s hair with 
a mixture of scented oil and perfumes and then rub Their limbs. 
Thus, the sakfiis bathe the Divine Couple with water and then take 
their baths. Afterwards, Radha-Govinda and the sakhis proceed to 
the pleasure groves on the banks of Radha-kunda. 

Dressing Radha-Govinda 

The devoted gopis, who had earlier come from the kunda , now 
serve Radha and Krsna in various ways in a grove filled with the 
sound of humming bees. Some gopis, eager to serve the Divine 
Couple, stand outside and peek into the grove. They patiently wait 
to offer the ornaments and clothing they have prepared which are 
just suitable for the summer. Within their heart of heats these gopis 
relish the sweet bliss generated from self-less service. 

Madhumati-sakhi and Indumati remove the water from Radhika’s 
hair with a soft cloth. Madhuri-sakhi, Madhurika and Manimala 
wipe Radha’s limbs while Madhavi-sakhi, Manimati and Sasilekha 
bring clothing and ornaments. Lalita-sakhi, Visakha, Syamala, 
Kaumudi, Kumudini and Madalekha also render various services 
to Vrsabhanunandini, whose beautiful golden body defeats the bril¬ 
liance of a cluster of lightning flashes. 

Two groups of sakhis help each other arrange their own clothes 
and then eagerly approach Krsna. With the intention of dressing 
Krsna in clothing and ornaments which are just suitable for sum¬ 
mer, Radha, Her heart brimming with love, walks up to Krsna and 
embraces Him. While Radha ties Krsna’s hair in a topknot, She 
leans over and kisses His forehead. Then Radhika fixes an excel¬ 
lent crown made from mallika buds on Krsna’s head. Using the tip 
of a small brush, Radhika daubs Krsna’s body with cool sandal¬ 
wood water mixed with fragrant camphor. After playfully draping 
a necklace of mallika flowers on His chest, Radhika decorates Krsna 
with jeweled armlets, bracelets and hanging earrings. She ties ankle 

bells on Krsna’s feet that have toenails more brilliant than the moon. 

• • • 

Radha uses sandalwood paste to draw crescent moon shaped tilaka 
on Krsna’s forehead. Radha hangs a thin yellow chaddar over 
Krsna’s shoulders. This beautiful chaddar flutters in the breeze, 
and accents the gorgeous beauty of Syama’s body, ointments and 
decorations. 
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Forest Picnic 

A group of doe-eyed sakhis named Kaumudi, Kumudini, 
Kumudvati, Sitala, Sasikala, Kalavati, Rupa-manjari, Ananga- 
manjari, Deli-manjari and Asoka-manjari, who are skillful at pre¬ 
paring picnic lunches, meet Vrnda-devi and her vana-devis to ar¬ 
range for a forest picnic. They have divine, fine quality soft white 
rice with grains separated as if at enmity with each other. The rice 
is sprinkled with fragrant butter and pure buttermilk. Though all 
the items had been packed in new earthen vessels and brought from 
the house early in the morning, they appear spotlessly pure and 
fresh. 

The sakhis have brought loads of excellent, nourishing yogurt, 
which is as brilliant as the moon, white as camphor, and which con¬ 
quers the milk ocean in sweetness. Vrnda and her associates sup¬ 
ply emerald green cups made of palasa leaves to hold the sweet 
succulent pomegranate juice, and an ambrosial juice made from 
tala fruit. There are full bowls of white coconut that shine like the 
moon, tender bijapura , and tala fruit seeds, which are as soft as 
cotton, and also bowls of roots and sprouts. 

There are bowls of peeled lotus seeds; fat, oily kesura ; tangerine 
and sweet pilu fruits; slices of tasty, ripe red mangoes; firm and 
fragrant sweet grapes; newly sprouted mung beans with salt and 
ginger to give a zesty taste; and other bowls filled with slices of 
juicy sugar cane. There are clear crystal glasses and decanters full 
of mango juice that fills the air with its sweet fragrance. There are 
cooling drinks made from a mixture of camphor, pepper and ample 
sugar. There is a pile of coconut pulp cut in conch shaped pieces, 
and covered with a soft cloth to preserve its sweetness and fra¬ 
grance. 

Radha deftly picks up a little of each sweet, fragrant item, and 
then puts it in Krsna’s hand while smiling sweetly. Taking a beauti¬ 
ful knife, Radhika expertly cuts a mango, and blissfully offers the 
pieces to the lotus hands of Her beloved. 

After selecting the best quality mangos, Radha squeezes out the 

H 

juice into golden cups with Her own hands to offer to Krsna. What¬ 
ever Radha offers with Her beautiful hands, Krsna eats with great 
relish. 

Thus Syamasundara, whose lotus face shines with His lotus eyes, 
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finishes His forest picnic and performs acamana. After filling 
His mouth with excellent scented spices mixed with camphor, 
Krsna lies down on a jeweled platform below a tree near the en¬ 
trance of a kunja. 

As the time approaches for receiving Krsna’s remnants, the hearts 
of the gopis become unsteady due to their eagerness to honor 
Krsna’s prasadam. All the sakhis think, “First our leader Radha 
should eat, and afterwards we will eat separately.” 

Knowing their thoughts, Radha says, “O faithful Vrnda! We will 
all eat together. Expertly distribute all the remnants, because with¬ 
out you I can’t do anything, what to speak of eating.” The sakhis sit 
in a circle. Then Vrnda serves Radha and all the sakhis one by one. 
Vrnda induces each sakhi to relish Krsna’s prasadam. After finish¬ 
ing the served items everyone understands that each item has be¬ 
come tastier due to the touch of their Krsna’s lips. While enjoying 
the bliss of associating together, Radha and Her sakhis gradually 
finish all the prasadam. Then they wash their mouths and take some 
delicious camphor scented tambula. 

Playing Dice 

Krsna and the bimba red-1 ipped gopis gather at the place set aside 
for playing dice. The gopis are experts at dice, and their minds are 
excited with the ecstasies of love. What a splendorous sight to see 
Vrajendranandana surrounded by the most beautiful of all women 
sitting on a sapphire platform under a tree at the edge of the grove. 

Vrnda, who perfectly knows the hints of Radha and the gopis , 
says to Hari, “O lotus-eyed one! Let’s see Your skill at playing dice. 
Just see! This game board is skillfully crafted with wood and gold 
inlaid lines. The beautiful playing pieces (pawns) are made of em¬ 
erald and gold. O Krsna, whose beautiful long arms reach the knees! 
The attractive dice are made of ivory and elegantly marked. It is 
astonishing that You have not yet become absorbed in a nice dice 
game to increase Your pleasure a hundred fold.” 

Hearing this, Krsna smiles and accepts the challenge, saying, “Let 
the women prepare themselves and come play with Me.” 

Ever-active Vrnda-devi makes all the arrangements for the game. 
She appoints the supremely clever and glorious Nandimukhi as her 
helper. Radha starts the game by shaking the dice. 
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Krsna interjects, “To make the game exciting We must first set 
the wager. Let’s wager My Kaustubha and Your pearl necklace as 
the first stake. Let My flute and Your Lalita be the second wager. 
Oh Radha, shining with eagerness for victory! If I win, I get Lalita. 
But if I am defeated, I will give You My flute with a smile.” 

Radha replies, “I cannot accept this unequal wager of Lalita and 
Your flute. Can one ever compare a stick of wood with a jeweled 
wand? Please don’t cheat in this matter.” 

Kalavati-sakhi then says, “Has the third wager been decided?” 

Radha laughs while answering, “You will be My wager and Krsna’s 
necklace will be His wager.” 

Then one sakhi says, “I will now speak about the fourth wager. 
Winning this wager, You both will be satisfied and drown in the 
ocean of happiness.” 

Krsna orders her, “Then please speak up.” 

Th e sakhi replies, “O Radha! Please hear my pleasing words. Your 
stake will be a kiss, and His will be a thousand embraces.” 

Radha knits Her eyebrows and turns red with anger while saying, 
“O expert one! You can play with Krsna for this wager.” 

Another sakhi tries to pacify Radha by clutching Her hand, smil¬ 
ing and pleading, “O Radha! This sakhi has spoken nicely. Do not 
become angry with the wager. Just consider that Your wager is very 
light but His wager is very heavy. If You lose, You give something 
insignificant. But if You win, You gain something very deep. Either 
way, You gain the most auspicious things. O Sumukhi Radhe! Please 
sit peacefully, throw the dice at leisure and show Your talents.” 

Pacified, Radha sits beside the game board and arranges the 
pieces. The pawns, illuminated by Radha’s rings, reflect the nectar 
glow of Her smile. Candramukhi Radha adroitly lifts a pair of dice 
and offers them to Krsna while speaking in a low but firm voice, 
“You throw first.” Radha becomes happy to see how Krsna’s hands 
shine with the reflections of the dice. 

One clever sakhi says, “Hey Radhe! Throw, throw the dice! Make 

sure that Krsna does not win and take Your necklace. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

You are expert and good at winning so capture His Kaustubha jewel 
and make us happy.” 

Krsna scores a winning number with His first throw. But to turn it 
otherwise, Radha picks up the dice and passes them to His hands. 
Again Krsna throws a winner. He moves the pawns and thereby 
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crushes Radha’s pride. As the two expert gamblers play with 
knowledge of the way the dice will roll, neither can be victorious 
and neither can be defeated. 

Radha intelligently admits defeat and Krsna accepts the victory. 
When Krsna comes to take Her necklace, Radha personally offers 
it to Him. Aiming to defeat Krsna, Radha raises Her arm and throws 
the dice. Seeing this, Krsna feels anxious due to fear of defeat. Af¬ 
ter winning, Radha takes Krsna’s flute and presents it to Lalita, 
who hugs it as her own. 

Krsna wins the third wager and accepts the prize of Kalavati, the 
sakhi filled with excellent qualities. All th tgopis laugh joyfully while 
watching Krsna take Kalavati. In response Kalavati reprimands 
them, “O beautiful women! Don’t laugh! You too will see the cun¬ 
ning goddess of gambling!” 

The sakhis say, “O sakhi Radhe! Kalavati speaks correctly. Your 
mind is not concentrated on the game. The goddess of dice games 
will defeat everyone.” 

Vrnda says, “O sakhil When You took His beloved flute, Vanamali 
Krsna did not lament even a bit. Rather He beamed a soft smile. 
Therefore, sakhisl Do not show much pain to get back your sakhi 
Kalavati. Know that it will be difficult. When defeated justly, the 
wise of steady hearts do not lament, even for a jewel. If you say, 
'One can easily get another flute in the forest, but there is no one 
with qualities like Kalavati to be found on this earth.’ Then give up 
the flute. Why should you be so possessive of a piece of dry bam¬ 
boo?” 

Lalita replies, “O strict Vrnda! We know you are always partial to 
Krsna. Because of that you close your eyes in the daylight, and 
can’t distinguish good from bad. Being careless, our inattentive sakhi 
previously lost an excellent necklace. And now She has lost our 
dear friend.” 

Upon hearing Lalita’s wise words, Radha, the expert gambler, 
cups the dice in Her hands and throws them before Krsna. The 
gambling match between the two lovers then begins in earnest. 
Where the master of the game is Cupid, can there be defeat in 
love? Now the time comes for the fourth wager of a kiss and em¬ 
braces. Though Radha will be embarrassed by His victory, She is 
well prepared for Her victory. 

The dice fall only according to Radhika’s desire. And Krsna plays 
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effortlessly showing complete self-confidence. Raising both Her 
hands while taking Her turn at throwing the dice, Radha shakes 
them vigorously while uttering, “dasa, dasa ” (ten, ten, or second 
meaning “bite bite”). 

But as Radhika says this, one sakhi objects, “O fierce Radha! You 
should not utter those words repeatedly. You should see that there 
is a black snake in front of You. O sakhi\ And previously He has 
given You pain by nicely biting Your mind and lips.” 

Lalita quips, “Yes, but there is also the snake of our sakhi s eye¬ 
brows. She has already destroyed the poisonous, all-pervading in¬ 
fluence of that black snake. Now what can that black snake do?” 
Hearing Lalita’s words, which take revenge on Krsna, the sakhis 
break out in laughter. Noble Radha, however, hangs Her head in 
embarrassment. 

Since Radha and Krsna are equally intent on winning the fourth 
wager involving the kiss, neither can enjoy the victory. (Internal 
meaning: They are not eager to win, since either way They will 
enjoy equally.) 

Casting Her shyness aside, Radha starts playing boldly with an 
extra effort to win. Radha plays so intensely that She completely 
blocks Krsna’s moves. Then She doubles the wager to obstruct 
Krsna. Krsna cannot break Radha’s positions, so He smiles mildly 
to distract Her, and speaks some soft sweet words to agitate Her. 

Krsna says, “O beautiful one! You have very enthusiastically in¬ 
creased My wager. Consider it and then state it once without re¬ 
ducing it.” 

Hearing this Radha considers, “Oh! Either way I will suffer im¬ 
measurable shame. The sakhis will laugh among themselves, and 
this ocean of qualities will also laugh.” As these unthinkable 
thoughts arise in Radha’s mind, She pretends not to hear Syama’s 
words. Laughing heartily, She keeps playing attentively. Lotus-faced 
Radha, Her glance fixed on the game board, utters U vidhuh viduh ” 
(they know, they know) as She shakes the dice in Her hand, which 
is encircled with jingling bangles. 

Hearing this, the sakhis say, “See sakhi\ Who knows Your desire to 
increase the wager of a kiss? We don’t know anything, so don’t be 
unhappy. Why are You shouting, “they know, they know?” 

The teasing words of the sakhis make the red-rimmed eyes of 
Radha flutter nervously. 
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These words combine with the crooked words of Her lover to 
break Radha’s concentration in the game. Impulsively, as if in¬ 
spired by the movements of luck, Radha breaks the sequence of 
playing. This mistake destroys Her stranglehold on Krsna’s pawns. 
Observing this, Krsna triples the wager. The sakhis say, “See there, 
don’t be proud. Our dear sakhi will certainly win!” 

Radha throws again with a great desire for victory. Although 
Radha wants to win, She has no desire to enjoy the results. Radha 
cannot defeat Krsna, the very victory flag over the world. And Krsna 
cannot defeat Radha, a second victory flag over the world. Inter¬ 
estingly, the only winner is Cupid. 

The Divine Couple are expert in all types of arts. In the sacrifice 
of Cupid Radha-Govinda know the different hand movements and 
the procedures for placing and touching the pot. They are both 
attached to each other’s most auspicious qualities, and They both 
attain their hearts’ desires. But time has run out and They can’t 
play anymore! They are compelled to quit without finishing the 
game. Seeing that the day has passed by, doe-eyed Radha returns 
Krsna’s flute and Sri Krsna, the soul of all souls, gives back Her 
necklace. Then Vrnda and all th egopis, overwhelmed with the pain 
of separation, unhappily return to their homes. 





Fifth Ray of Light 


Late Afternoon Pastimes 

Aparahna-lila 3:36-6:00 p.m. 


The cowherd boys feel unlimited happiness upon Krsna’s return. 
To render different services, a few expert servants among the boys 
immediately surround the Lord, whose dark blue complexion is 
more lustrous than a fresh rain cloud. Overflowing with friendly 
love, Krsna greets all His friends. At this time, Krsna’s transcen¬ 
dental body radiates a captivating effulgence that conquers the 
beauty of millions of Cupids. The six hours the boys spent playing 
with Krsna seemed to pass in a few seconds. But the time of their 
separation felt like a millennium. This ecstatic feeling is one of the 
emotional ornaments of the sakhas’ friendship with Krsna. 

As the boys come together from all directions, they give up their 
worries and inquire from Krsna: “Hey sakhal Where have You been 
for such a long time? Tell us why You have avoided playing with 
us?” 

Hearing these affectionate words, and seeing His dear cowherd 
friends standing there, Krsna replies to their question. It appears 
as if bees, intoxicated by the honey fragrance of Krsna’s lips, which 
exude the nectar of His smile, are kissing the flowers of His words. 

Krsna replies, “See, My friends! I went to the Yamuna to get re¬ 
lief from the summer heat. I was accompanied by a few young boys 
with beautiful bodies who are skillful at service. Because it would 
have taken too long for everyone to bathe there, I did not take you. 
I see all the cows are happily munching the grass here. Now it is 
time to give up our playing in the forest, however, and return to 
Vraja. So call the cows back to the goshalas with the sound of your 
flutes and horns.” 







/ 


50 Krsnahnika Kaumudi 

Headed by Balarama, the young cowherds, who are saturated 
with sincere and friendly affection for one another, sound their 
flutes, horns and pan-pipes while slowly walking to Vraja. They 
call the cows, “ Hee , hee Savali! Pisangi! Kali! Nila! Harini! Vilohini! 
Dhumala! Susila! Come here! We are going home now, so don’t 
wander off in the forest.” 

Upon hearing the flute sounds, which blow away the dust of the 
Vraja-gopis’ mounting maan , the cows stop wandering and start 
mooing as they approach th zgopas. The attractive cows move slowly 
due to their heavy udders, which are fatter and firmer than the 
forehead of a rutting elephant. Mother earth feels great bliss from 
the touch of their hooves, even though they are forcibly striking 
her surface. The cows making their way back to Vraja have filled 
their bellies with lots of green grass. Their bodies are robust and 
healthy, and their udders resemble full water pots. 

The two young boys and Their circle of friends journey from the 
forest back to their houses. Looking like two young elephants, one 
shining blue and the other white, They spontaneously attract the 
three worlds. 

The Separation of the Forest Dwellers 

The black bees, mistaking them to be lotus flowers, fall upon the 
sweet lotus feet of Krsna, the destroyer of all suffering. It seems 
that Vana Laksmi (the goddess of the forest) is crying tears mixed 
with her kajjala. In the fever of separation from Krsna, the birds 
beat their bodies with the hands of their wings, and chirp loudly to 
express their pain, as if weeping. The does, their bodies afflicted in 
separation from their beloved, stare in the direction of Krsna as if 
they have no eyelids. Stunned, they stand in one place, praying for 
the treasure of another glance from Krsna. 

Seeing the peacocks dragging their tails along the ground as they 
walk behind Krsna, it seems that Vana Laksmi’s hair has loosened 
in lamentation and lies scattered on the earth. Egrets and other 
water birds fly erratically here and there searching for Krsna. With 
tears in their eyes and pitiful, choked up voices they try to serve 
Krsna in every lake. The sight of Krsna and Balarama herding the 
surabhi cows from front to back on the way to Vraja defeats the 
splendor of two captains, one black and one silver, steering a gleam¬ 
ing white ship. 
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Sometimes the cows move quickly, drawn by affection for their 
calves. And other times they just amble along due to the fatigue of 
carrying their heavy udders and the weight of their unlimited at¬ 
traction to Krsna, who leads them home. Mother earth, in her ea- 
gerness to broadcast the glories of Krsna’s lotus feet, scatters piles 
of dust all around after the cow’s hooves strike her surface. It ap¬ 
pears that she is turning her whole body into dust just to touch the 
body of Krsna and the cows. 

Where else can an intelligent person obtain such happiness and 
full satisfaction? 

Krsna Adorned with Dust 

« • • 

The pure, colorful dust of Vraja kicked up by the cows’ hooves 
and sprinkled on Krsna’s curly locks by the gentle breeze looks like 
pollen on the bodies of bees. Krsna’s beautiful black hair hangs 
down beneath His white turban, which is decorated with leaves and 
flowers, and dust from the cow’s hooves. The vaijayanti garland on 
Krsna’s chest, now glorified with the foot dust of the cows, seems 
to smile with the beauty of its flowers and spread its attractive pol¬ 
len in all directions. Though covered by dust, Krsna’s famous, pure 
Kaustubha jewel shines even more brilliantly. It appears the 
Kaustubha is attempting to increase the purity of its fresh, inimi¬ 
table luster. 

Deva Darsana 

Everyday, without the knowledge of the Vrajavasis, an assembly 
of devatas headed by Brahma and Siva descend on earth to eulo¬ 
gize Krsna as He returns from the forest with the herds of cows. 
Krsna rejoices at their darsana and lingers a moment to bless them. 
But for the anxious gopis that moment appears like a millennium. 

Approaching Vraja 

Wherever Krsna casts His merciful glance that place becomes 
showered in love, and all the desire creepers suddenly burst into 
bloom. As Krsna slowly advances along the road to Vraja, it seems 
that the goddess of beauty of the pink lotuses is worshiping His 
feet. The earth bathes in the effulgence of Madhava’s dazzling toe¬ 
nails. In order to intoxicate all moving and nonmoving living 
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entities, the ocean of auspicious qualities known as Syamasundara 
plays His elegant flute with an air of pride as He approaches Vraja 
with His unpretentious cowherd boyfriends. 

The gopis first see the dust raised by the cows in the distance. 
Then they hear Krsna’s flute and the commotion caused by the 
herds of moving cows. Upon hearing the cows’ mooing, the gopis 
stream out of their houses to stand beside the road. The love-struck 
gopis reel in bliss upon seeing the effulgent moon of their beloved’s 
face. It seems their eyes are breaking a fast with the tasty sight of 
Krsna. Although Krsna is an unlimited ocean of amazing qualities, 
He is completely controlled by love. So when He glances at each 
gopi, each gopi feels that tonight Krsna will come only to her house. 

The eyes of other love-thrilled gopis, who are standing on the 
jeweled rooftops of their homes, soar like bees to land on the beau¬ 
tiful lotus face of their lover. Fixed on Krsna’s lotus face, the glances 
of the lotus-eyed gopis look like a shower of blue lotus petals piling 
one upon the other. The astonishing sweetness arising from the 
happiness of Syama’s face being struck by the gopis’ glances is only 
perceived by the gopis and Cupid. Though the gopis' bee-like glances 
resemble irresistible subtle arrows, the arrow of Krsna’s counter 
glances breaks their arrows in mid air. But still the tips of the gopis’ 
arrows manage to pierce Krsna’s chest. This exchange of love-laden 
glances increases the sweetness of their mutual attraction. Fearing 
their elders, however, the gopis only glance briefly at Krsna, but 
their ecstatic love does not diminish in the least. 

Meeting the Vrajavasis 

Young children and their elders happily greet Krsna as He bliss¬ 
fully enters Vraja. Krsna reciprocates by looking lovingly upon each 
child, offering respect to every elder, and showing regard to each 
of the nursemaids, who have more affection for Krsna then their 
own children. Krsna’s gentle sweet smile attracts everyone in the 
village of Vraja. Her heart brimming with motherly love, Yasoda 
stands in the courtyard eagerly staring down the road leading to 
Krsna. 

After bringing the cows into the goshala, the most beautiful 
Syamasundara, Balarama and Their servants respectfully meet 
mother Yasoda. Due to intense motherly affection breast milk spon¬ 
taneously streams out to soak Yasoda’s sari as she embraces Krsna 
and Balarama with the creepers of her loving arms. 
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At this time mother Yasoda says, “O friends of my sons! Now go 
to your own houses.” Thus sending off Krsna’s friends, mother 
Yasoda enters the house with her two sons. 


Sunset Pastimes 

Sayana-lila 6:00-8:36 p.m. 


Yasoda stays awhile in the palace courtyard carefully instructing 
the young house servants dedicated to Krsna’s pleasure. Feeling 
extremely exhilarated, one servant takes Krsna’s horn, flute and 
stick. A second servant removes Krsna’s garland, and another for¬ 
tunate servant removes Krsna’s ornaments. After taking off Krsna’s 
turban and belt, one servant brushes the dust from His limbs. An¬ 
other servant blissfully cleans Syama’s face and feet with a piece of 
cloth and then combs His hair. Other skillful and devoted servants 
smile slightly as they gently massage Krsna’s body from head to toe 
with special oils that are fragrant and colorful. One servant, learned 
in the ways of love, anoints Krsna’s beautiful body with a mixture 
of sandalwood, kunkuma and concentrated camphor. One servant 
rinses Krsna’s hair with aromatic amalaki juice and bathes Him in 
sandal scented water. 

One affectionate servant dries Krsna’s body with soft white tow¬ 
els. Then he uses a damp cloth to wring out the water from Krsna’s 
hair. After removing Krsna’s wet bathing garment, one servant 
dresses the Lord in a comfortable yellow dhoti, and offers an at¬ 
tractive, diaphanous yellow chuddar to cover Syama’s broad chest. 
Another servant adorns Krsna’s head with an elegant white tur¬ 
ban. One servant draws the finest tilaka of scented sandalwood on 
Krsna’s forehead. Then he smears Krsna’s body with a fine oint¬ 
ment of haricandana mixed with camphor. 

Some fortunate boy decorates Krsna’s graceful limits with the 
appropriate jewel in-laid ornaments, and then ties gem studded 
gold bangles on His lotus feet. Clutching the eight hand of a dear 
friend in His left, Krsna slowly enters the house. After removing 
His jeweled slippers Krsna humbly bows before Nanda Maharaja 
with pure affection. Nanda reciprocates by lovingly embracing Krsna 
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and smelling His head before sitting down. Taking His father’s 
permission, Krsna sits on a royal seat. 

Shortly later, Balarama, having been served for a long time by 
His personal assistants, appears and offers respects to Nanda Ma¬ 
haraja. The King of Vraja enters a boundless ocean of joy by affec¬ 
tionately embracing His beloved Balarama. 

The Second Meal 

The expert cook named Rohini steps forward after preparing a 
second meal for Krsna and Balarama and says, “Mother Yasoda, 
the cooking is ready!” Taking a cue from Yasoda, the excited young 
servant girls happily place the plates, water jugs and jeweled seats 
in their proper places. Nanda Baba washes his feet, and sits on a 
high seat flanked on either side by Krsna and Balarama. Rohini 
serves everyone with intense affection. 

First Rohini serves all the pure, sweet and easily digestible dishes 
to the brahmanas who eat there daily. Then she serves Nanda Baba, 
Balarama, Krsna and His friends. In the presence of Nanda Maha¬ 
raja, Krsna, Balarama and Their friends neither speak loudly nor 
laugh raucously. Yasoda remarks, “Oh! The boys don’t feel com¬ 
fortable eating in front of their father.” In this way, Krsna and 
Balarama finish eating and completely satisfy Their father’s heart. 

The attentive servants bring golden pitchers full of cool fragrant 
water so Nanda Maharaja, Krsna, Balarama and Their friends can 
wash their mouths. Since Their clothing and ornaments are disar¬ 
rayed, Krsna and Balarama exchange them for fresh ones. After 
carefully washing Their feet the divine boys freshen Their mouths 
with spices. Beaming a soft sweet smile, Krsna offers respects to 
His father and enters the courtyard. 

Entering the Goshala 

The beauty of Syama’s lovely face pales the radiance of a million 
full moons. Various assistants sing Krsna’s glorious qualities as He 
puts on His jeweled sandals. Resting His left arm on the shoulder 
of a friend, Krsna accepts an attractive tambula from another friend 
with His right hand. Krsna then enters the goshala while continu¬ 
ously chewing this tasty tambula. 

Laxmi, the royal goddess of evening, wearing the ornament of 
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the sun and her eyes like blooming night lotus flowers, quickly 
approaches Krsna to serve Him with the utmost attachment. 

Birds return from all directions to settle safely in their nests. Ghee 
lamps light up every house as the directions turn gray in the ab¬ 
sence of the rays of sunlight. It is time for the cow’s evening milk¬ 
ing in the village of Gokula, which resounds with the crying of calves 
and lies beyond all material illusion. As Krsna nears the goshala , 
the lamp lights flicker and the cows let loose a chorus of mooing. 
The combination of flickering lights and the mooing, which sounds 
like uludhvani, appears like an aratika to welcome Krsna. 

The eastern direction, like a woman anxiously desiring to see Hari, 
makes the moon rise. The moon, red in color and full of desire, 
spreads its rays upward. As the moon, which appears like the face 
of the eastern direction that has been desiring for a long time, arises 
it extinguishes the darkness spreading out in all directions like a 
covering garment. 

The herd of cows shines like the moon and the moon glitters like 
a crystal mountain range. If not for their black hooves and horns, 
one could mistake the herd of cows for the moonlight and the moon¬ 
shine for the herd of cows. The huge bulls that look like sages or 
boulders from Mount Kailasa sleep happily without inconvenience 
wherever they find themselves at nightfall. Krsna, the ocean of bliss, 
wears jeweled sandals while standing in the yard before thegoshalas. 
Seeing the beauty of the cow sheds built with large crystal pillars 

fills Krsna with satisfaction. 

• * • 

At the time of milking, the cows all clamor at once to sound like 

the groaning of an empty stomach. Krsna smiles at this as He lifts 

His dhoti and squats down. Holding a golden milk pail between 

His knees, Krsna milks the cows with His soft hands. The cows 

✓ # * • 

freely release their milk immediately upon feeling the delightful 
touch of Krsna and seeing the beauty of His moonlike face. 
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• • • 

Evening Pastimes 

Pradosh Lila 8:36-10:48 


Krsna Goes to His Bedroom 

ft • • 

Thus enjoying the early evening, Krsna pays respects to His 
mother and father according to the rules of etiquette. Then Krsna’s 
parents allow Him to retire to bed after showing their affection 
with embraces and mutual respect. Krsna’s living quarters, which 
are right next to Nanda Maharaja’s, are very pleasurable and at¬ 
tractive, being made of gold and jewels. Krsna’s bedroom and other 
rooms are in the center. On all sides are small gardens filled with 
trees, fresh creepers and flowering bowers. There are lakes with 
jeweled banks sheltering sporting swans and warbling cuckoos that 
are its crown and earrings. 

Th Qgopis, wearing shimmering silkstfris, flower petal crowns, pearl 
armlets and ivory earrings are anointed with fragrant kunkurna and 
sandalwood paste. They enhance the moonlight with the glitter of 
their teeth when they smile. Eager to enjoy pastimes with Krsna, 
these gorgeous Vraja-gopis will soon meet the Lord in His garden 
under the brilliant moonlight of the pleasure giving night. 

Some young obedient sevadasis, servant girls, have washed, dried 
and scented Krsna’s bedroom with black aguru incense. With its 
decorations of perfumed garlands and jeweled pots topped with 
colorful flags, Krsna’s bedroom is splendorous and pleasant to see. 
It is also adorned with pleasurable objects carved from spotless 
ivory. Krsna’s golden bed is inlaid with jewels. It has posts made of 
moonstone, and it is covered with attractive pillows and soft sheets 
as white as milk foam. The moonlight shining through the window 
makes the bed look like a thousand drifting clouds. Beautiful green 
parrots perch in the corners of the room. With a desire to sleep, 
Krsna enters this excellent apartment accompanied by various male 
and female servants. 


Sayana-lila 6:00-8:36 p.m.. 


Sixth Ray of Light 


Evening Pastimes 

Pradosh Lila 8:24-10:48 p.m. 


Before Krsna goes to sleep He puts on His jeweled in-laid slip¬ 
pers and steps onto the veranda of His bedroom along with His 
entourage of servants. He stays there for sometime appreciating 
the incredible sweetness of the atmosphere, and thinking about 
how this is the perfect place for His pastimes. Returning to His 
bedroom, Krsna sits on a jeweled cushion on a gem-studded cot. 
Then Krsna accepts a night dress from His servants, and sprinkles 
some water on His face and feet. 

Mother Yasoda and a handful of servants come before Krsna. 

• i i 

Due to her intense motherly affection milk flows from Yasoda’s 
breasts. Smiling slightly, Yasoda offers some kheer to Krsna saying, 
“O child! The night is very long. Take this sweet kheer and then go 
to sleep. In this way You won’t suffer from hunger pangs during 
the night.” 

Krsna replies, “O fortunate mother! I don’t feel hungry at all. 
But I will take it because you say it will be beneficial for Me. Now 
you can go to your room.” 

Yasoda replies to her lotus-eyed son, “I will go. But first You should 
eat the kheer while I am here.” 

Mother Yasoda sits on a splendid seat to watch Krsna eat the 
kheer for her satisfaction. After washing His mouth and taking 
tambula , Krsna offers obeisances to His mother. Yasoda warmly 
embraces Krsna and then quickly goes to her room to please her 
beloved son. Krsna reclines upon His bed, which is covered with 
fresh sheets as white as the foam produced from churning the milk 
ocean. As Krsna rests His left arm on a large round bolster, He 
creates a most astonishing splendor. Krsna’s pet parrots think the 
beams of moonlight shining through the lattice window in His bed- 
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room are a crystal rod. In their bewilderment the parrots try to 
perch on that rod. Krsna enjoys the amusing scene. 

The small children surrounding the Lord burst out laughing upon 
seeing the foolish antics of these parrots. Krsna, though trying to 
be serious, can no longer contain Himself. He laughs loudly and 
then accepts some tambula from His friends before going to bed. 
While relaxing on His bed Krsna thinks about His upcoming pas¬ 
times with the gopis. Some servants scent Krsna’s bedroom with 
smoke from burning agum crystals, and other servants sprinkle fra¬ 
grant powder everywhere. 

A few intimate servants massage Krsna’s lotus feet while a couple 
of boys fan the Lord with camara fans as white as the moon. Krsna 
soon drifts off to sleep, and His servants fall asleep here and there 
around His bedroom. Nidra-devi, the goddess of sleep, makes their 
sleep gradually deeper and deeper. But she slackens Krsna’s sleep 
to facilitate His upcoming pastimes with the Vraja-gopis. 


Late Night Pastimes 

Nisa-lila 10:48 p.m3:36 a.m. 


Meeting the Gopis 

The lotus-eyed gopis are Krsna’s eternal consorts. Their connec¬ 
tion with other cowherd men is only apparent. Actually Yogamaya 
makes duplicate bodies of the gopis, and covers their relatives with 
illusion so the gopis can freely meet Krsna during the night. 

The gopis spend the first part of the night in their homes. Af¬ 
flicted by the evil planet of Krsna prema , the Vraya-gopis do not 
care a fig for qualities like shyness and self-control. With the help 
of the inconceivably powerful Yogamaya, the gopis easily surmount 
all obstacles and prepare to meet Krsna. The gopis decorate them¬ 
selves with ivory earrings and a variety of pearl belts, armlets and 
necklaces. They scent their hair with malati garlands and tint their 
complexions with sandalwood cosmetics. 

Adorned in spotless cloth, th e gopis shine like the moonlight. The 
luster of their excited eyes and eyebrows is reduced slightly by their 
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veils which extend without restriction to delicate swan-like 
feet. One cannot distinguish between the effulgence of the gopis 
and that of the camphor dust sprinkled on footpath. 

Out of eagerness to meet Krsna, the goptf tr y t0 run Quickly. But 
due to their wide hips they become fatigue^ anc * move slowly. Mis¬ 
taking the rays of the moon to be a garde! 1 °f silver creepers, the 
Vraja-gopis reach out to take the creeper’s su PP ort t0 re heve their 
fatigue. Sometimes the gopis ’ legs become paralyzed out of separa¬ 
tion from Krsna. And sometimes the gopis tremble with delight as 
they contemplate their upcoming love sp orts f^ e * r barest. 
Thinking of Krsna’s touch, their bodies el u Pf * n g° ose bumps. In 
this way, the gopis shower the night with s\v’ eet smiles as they move 
through the moonlight to rendezvous with With their bod¬ 

ies glowing under the rays of the moon, the Vraja-gopis seem to be 
wearing moonlight for clothes as they rush to meet Syama. When 
they suddenly lose their way on the path ^ ue t0 mistaking their 
own lusters with that of the moon, their confidential manjatis show 

the right path. 

Slowed down by the heaviness of Her beautiful w *de hips, Radhika 
takes support of Her dearest sakhi’s hand to move steadily toward 
the home of Her beloved. Perspiration soa^ s Her ^°dy and lamen¬ 
tation melts Her mind as Radha conside fS ^ g reat distance to 
Her destination. Radha thinks that the e* tra we ight °f Her orna¬ 
ments is slowing Her down, so She hastily discards Her lotus flower 
waist belt and Her anklets made of kunda fl° wers * After walking a 
little further, Radha also throws away Hef w hite play lotus flower, 
and the mallika and karavira flowers decoding Her hair. 

Meeting Krsna 

o • • • 

Meanwhile, Krsna gets up after a short n a P anc * starts playing His 
enchanting flute. The messenger of Krsf 13 8 ^ ute affectionately 
urges Radhika to hasten to Syama. With ^ e ^P °f messen¬ 
ger Radha abandons Her pride and hurf* es t° war d Her destina¬ 
tion. Radha runs wherever that skillful me^ sen g er °f i° ve ^ nown as 
Krsna’s flute song appears. 

Radhika’s friend named eagerness encot* ra £ es Her saying, Go! 
Go!” Radha is completely under the spell of that messenger. 

Beautiful and exalted Vrnda-devi is the presiding goddess of the 
gardens beside Krsna’s bedroom. Knowing ^at Radha will soon 
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• • • 

arrive and that it is time for Krsna’s night pastimes, Vrnda-devi 
comes there to serve the Divine Couple. Vrnda and her vanadevis 
make all tasteful arrangements for Radha-Govinda’s happiness. 
Krsna enters that forest garden, which is purified by the rays of the 
moon, in order to enjoy pastimes with Radhika and the Vraja-gopis. 
After sitting comfortably upon a grand seat on a jeweled-studded 
platform, which is bathed by the moonlight and situated near that 
best of groves, Syama sends Vrnda-devi to welcome Radha and 
Her sakhis and bring them to Him. 

Vrnda goes quickly to the entrance where she beholds a most fast 
moving, effulgent creeper. Joyfully Vrnda meets that garden creeper 
in the form of Radha. Their mutual auras produce a most attrac¬ 
tive excellence. Seeing Krsna, as if He had just emerged from Her 
heart to appear before Her, Radha happily realizes that She has 
finally attained Syama, who showers Her heart with affection. 

Then Radhika considers, “Where am I? Where did I come from? 
How and why did I arrive here? What path did I traverse? ” 

On seeing Her Lord, Radha swoons in the ecstasy of Krsna’s bliss. 

As a snake enchanted by mantra withholds its poison, Radha re¬ 
turns Krsna’s seductive glances with Her own. Beholding Her be¬ 
loved, His flower garden, the beautiful moonlit night and the at¬ 
tractive kunjas decorated with creepers, Radha’s fever of separa¬ 
tion disappears before the waves of ecstasy rising within Her body. 
After leaving Her elder’s home, Radhika feels immense joy in Her 
mind so She praises the wonderful arrangements of Vrnda. 

Upon meeting the gopis, Vrnda notices that their tender bodies 
have become tired from their arduous abhisara , love journey. To 
relieve them Vrnda places each gopi at the door of a madhavi blos¬ 
som pavilion, and orders the creepers to fan them with their fresh 
shoots. The creepers feel completely satisfied as they serve thegopis 
under Vrnda’s order. Gracefully holding His flute in His hand, 

Syama approaches the gopis. To comfort them He personally fans 
them with the edge of His cloth. This sweet gesture flushes the 
gopis 7 faces with embarrassment. 

Krsna, the crown jewel of rasa, takes the hand of Radha, who has 
overcome all obstacles to meet Her Priyatama, and shows Her the 
beauty of the groves. Radha-Madhava stop here and there at vari- / 
ous jeweled platforms standing below the thickly foliated trees. 

Picking out the best seat, Krsna rests for a few moments with His 
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beloved. The Divine Couple then wander slowly through the groves, 
gazing repeatedly upon the spectacular beauty of the forest, which 
resounds with the buzzing of maddened bees. Krsna doubles the 
beauty of the moonlight with the waves of light from His attractive 
teeth as He smiles slightly before speaking some sweet words to 
doe-eyed Radha. 

Krsna says, “Hey Priyaji! Just see the deer! Upon awaking, the 
deer are standing in groups under the trees and creepers observing 
the beauty of Your graceful movements. Though it is night, the 
flocks of birds in the trees cannot sleep due to enjoying the sight of 
Your pastimes. Just see how eager the shining creepers are to serve 
Your limbs with their leaves and flowers, just like Your maidser¬ 
vants. The steady drone of the maddened bees constantly rever¬ 
berates through these groves, which are more auspicious than Your 
house. 

“Look at the beautiful shadows created by the tiny beams of moon¬ 
light passing through the tree branches. To purify the splendor of 
the forest at Your arrival, the wind moves about here and there 
through the leaves like sieve.” 

Krsna is an ocean of bliss and fully versed in all the ways of love. 
While glorifying His beloved with the choicest poetry, Krsna ambles 
along with doe-eyed Radhika until they return to the madhavi pa¬ 
vilion. Here many hilarious events will occur during the upcoming 
festival of drinking honey wine. 

Pastime of Drinking Honey Liquor 

Madhupan-lila 

In great happiness, Vrnda-devi prepares all the ingredients for 
the drinking pastimes. Crystal wine glasses stand on a handsome 
silk cloth, which shines like the moon and covers a beautiful plat¬ 
form made of cat’s eye gems. Vrnda brings ciystal decanters full of 
honey liquor, which blinds the bees with its aroma, and tasty appe¬ 
tizers covered with a silk cloth. Long garlands of fragrant flowers 
embrace the necks of the decanters. The pots of liquor appear like 
treasure pots of love’s pastimes. 

Krsna and the joyful sakhis appreciate the excellent arrangements 
of Vrnda-devi, who is especially empowered to fulfill Krsna’s 
desires. 
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• • • 

Induced by the sakhis, Vrnda holds Krsna’s hand and care¬ 
fully seats Him on a jeweled platform beside Radhika. The gopis , 
whose exquisite bodies radiate beauty in all directions, take Krsna’s 
permission and sit down in rows near the Divine Couple. It seems 
the moonlight has become a bangle to encircle the bodies of the 
gorgeous gopis. Radha-Madhava and their circle of confidential 
friends appear like a dark blue rain cloud ornamented with light¬ 
ning and surrounded with a lattice of moonlight. 

Tonight Krsna will submerge everyone in an ocean of ecstasy as 
He enthusiastically initiates the drinking festival. All the vyabhicari 
bhavas , transitory emotions, headed by shyness, eagerness, remem¬ 
brance, thoughtfulness, steadiness, tolerance, jubilation, envy, 
worry, fear, fatigue, madness and their assistants arrive one by one 
to serve the youthful couple at the appropriate time. 

Radha-Madhava sit upon an elegant throne before the assembly 
of sakhis. Vrnda adorns Their necks with garlands she has person¬ 
ally threaded with varieties of exceptional flowers. The intoxicat¬ 
ing fragrance of these flower garlands drives the bees to madness. 
Then Vrnda saturates the air with clouds of black aguru incense 
mixed with piles of powdered camphor. As the drinking festival 
begins, the trees, under Vrnda’s direction, shower flowers upon 
the forest floor. 

The bees stick their sharp goad like heads into the mallika flow¬ 
ers and buzz deeply like the sound of Cupid’s conch. Clusters of 
sweet smelling creepers begin dancing back and forth, having been 
taught from childhood by their teacher, the wind. The glittering 
crystal goblets compete with the moonlight in such a way that Vrnda 
becomes confused as she fills them with honey liquor. For a mo¬ 
ment a doubt crosses her mind: “Did I really fill the goblet with 
honey liquor, or did I pour the honey on the ground? I cannot 
understand.” 

Vrnda offers the sparkling crystal goblets to Radha-Syama with 
her right hand, and waves a blue lotus flower over the goblets with 
her left hand to drive away the bees eager to taste the aromatic 
honey liquor. Filling all directions with their radiant auras, Radha 
and Krsna shoo away the bees hovering over Their goblets while 
Vrnda distributes honey wine to all the sakhis participating in the 
drinking party. 

Seeing everyone’s cup full of liquor, Krsna lifts His cup to Radha’s 
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lips and says, “First You drink some and then give it to Me.” With¬ 
out tasting the liquor Radha smells the cup while bowing Her head, 
and then offers it to Krsna. It appears Radhika is giving some se¬ 
cret instruction in the science of conjugal love. Syama smells the 
sweet fragrance of Radha’s lotus face on the cup and then slowly 
drinks the honey liquor. After pausing to think for a long time, 
Krsna lets out a belly laugh and drinks again with great gusto. 

Radha, as if reading the most confidential book on prema, smiles 
and bows Her head in shyness to convey Her desire to drink the 
sweet honey from Krsna’s cup. Radha has no desire to drink from 
Her own cup. Aghari Krsna gives His affectionate consent with a 
charming smile, and then offers Radhika the nectar of His lips say¬ 
ing, “Please drink!” 

After relishing the drink, Radha begins sipping from Her own 
glass. Krsna then takes His glass and begins drinking. Seeing this, 
the sakhis smilingly say, “Oh, such actions are not astonishing in 
the presence of such intense love.” 

Vrnda joyfully offers another glass of honey liquor to Radha- 
Syama. Taking a little, They give the rest to the sakhis. The gopis 
take some and then start drinking from their own glasses. In this 
way, Radha-Syama and the Vraja-gopis complete the first round 
of drinking. As their hearts expand with bliss, Radha-Syama and 
the gopis manifest unlimited changes beginning with reddening of 
the eyes. 

For some sakhis one drink is enough to completely satisfy their 
desires. Though continually requested, they do not drink again. 
They are eager to witness Krsna’s pastimes of intoxication with the 
gopis , who display many auspicious moods during the drinking party. 
They also manifest symptoms such as baseless fear, inappropriate 
shame, unnecessary weeping, quarreling without a cause, uncalled 
for agony, seeing without an object and speaking without a listener. 
After this they show signs such as fumbling speech, stuttering, un¬ 
steady hearts, constantly squinting eyes, quivering bodies, anger, 
silence, torpor, satisfaction, laughing, irrational speech, and loss of 
discrimination. 

One gopi cannot see her crystal goblet due to the brilliant moon¬ 
light, so she thinks Vrnda has not served her any honey wine. 

As a result, she displays worry, anger, pride, laughter, detachment 
and unsteadiness. Overwhelmed with pride, another gopi refuses 
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to drink. One sakhi says, “See sakhisl The moon has entered my 
glass. So how can I drink this liquor? Oh, if I chew it I will have 
trouble. This glass of honey wine has become foul smelling due to 
being touched by the spots on the moon. I feel it is completely 
wrong to drink this liquor.” 

Another gopi , seeing the shadow from a swarm of bees passing 
overhead, thinks it is some contamination in her drink. Bending 
her finger, she stirs it around in the glass and then strains the drink 
with a cloth. Picking up the glass she heartily drinks it again and 
again. 

“O this is disastrous! The sky is f-f-falling. The e-e-earth is m-m- 
m-moving. O friends! H-h-h-h-hold me up. I am falling over.” Say¬ 
ing this, one drunken sakhi embraces another rak/w. Then in a sweet 
voice she says, “Oh friend! Because I am healthy, I will live a long 
time! ” 

The state of identifying oneself as a lover feeling separation sud¬ 
denly appears as one of the transformations brought about by drink¬ 
ing the honey liquor. Reversing Their identities, Krsna acts like 
Radha and Radha acts like Krsna. They speak to each other while 
mildly laughing. 

Radha says to Krsna, “O Radha!” 

Krsna replies, “O Krsna!” 

• •• ^ / t • • 

Radha says, “Are You My servant? No, You are My very life. 
Without You, I cannot sustain My body.” 

The affectionate words that Radha-Syama speak to each other 
while briefly reversing Their roles are most attractive to the mind. 
Radha-Syama whisper soft meaningless sentences in each other’s 
ears. Then They laugh, stumble and roll about, and kiss each other 
on the cheeks. Radha-Syama do not feel the least bit of fatigue 
while relishing these pleasurable pastimes. 

Finding the Lost Kaustubha Gem 

Somehow Krsna’s Kaustubha gets hidden among His necklaces 
and garlands and seems to disappear. Not seeing the jewel, Radha 
becomes fearful and tries to be helpful saying, “Hey Krsna! Where 
is Your Kaustubha?” 

Krsna replies, “You stole it!” Radha replies, “I did not, Visakha 
took it.” Visakha interjects, “I didn’t steal it, Lalita did!” Lalita 
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blurts out, “1 didn’t do it, Indulekha stole Your gem.” 

Krsna and the drunken gopis start quarreling over the theft of the 
Kaustubha gem. One sakhi shouts, “Hey cheater! Desiring to have 
Your heart all to itself, Your crafty Vaijayanti garland stole the 
jewel.” 

Krsna replies, “I know! O tricky garland! You stole My Kaustubha, 
so you should be punished. O thief, please return My jewel.” 

After saying this, Krsna beats His Vaijayanti garland and the 
Kaustubha gem suddenly appears. Everyone laughs upon seeing 
the Kaustubha gem rejoin the garland on Krsna’s neck. 

The doe-eyed gopis submerge in the strong eddies within the cur¬ 
rent of the unfathomably sweet river of Syama’s drinking pastimes. 
While some gopis sing sweetly, others demonstrate their songs with 
dancing. Thus, Krsna and the gopis make Cupid successful with 
their kissing and embracing. 

Sleeping Pastimes 

Seeing the gopis tiring from the waves of Krsna’s drinking pas¬ 
times, Nidra-devi, the goddess of sleep who is expert in opening 
and closing the eyes, suddenly appears. The sakhis then enter vari¬ 
ous groves to lie down on their individual flower beds. Radha-Syama 
drift off to sleep on a beautiful bed of fragrant flowers especially 
prepared by Vrnda-devi. 

While the gopis, slightly intoxicated from drinking honey liquor, 
remain within their kunjas, the famous and overpowering subjuga¬ 
tion of love suddenly appears. The intoxicating mixture of liquor 
and love creates an even greater sweetness among the Vraja-gopis. 
This sweetness, which is revealed in the Vedas , is forever worshiped 
by Brahma, Siva, Narada and other demigods. However, no one 
but the venerable gopis of Vmdavana can relish this sublime tran¬ 
scendental sweetness known as ujjvala srngara premal 

Closing 

According to the instructions of the sakhis , who always see Radha- 
Madhava’s astonishing late night madhupan-lila (pastimes of drink¬ 
ing honey wine), Sivananda’s son Paramananda Dasa (Kavi- 
karnapura), knowing that this madhupan-lila is Krsna’s topmost 
pastime, ends his work at this point. 
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I, Kavi-karnapura, the acarya of rasa , am the son of Sivananda 
Sena of the Ambastha lineage. Having received the mercy of Lord 
Gauranga while associating with the Lord and His devotees during 
His bhauma-lila , I have written this sweet poetic work entitled Sri 
Kfsnahnika Kaumudi , which describes the delightful daily pastimes 
of Radha-Madhava. 



